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Foreword

M
,

E M O R I E S are personal. Like experi
ence they cannot be transmitted. But

memories can be recorded and out of memories,
captured and pictured traditions are made. Out
of personal memories of "Rob" there is being
shaped the tradition and the legend - one of the
greatest that Colby possesses. It is tilne that the
patterns and outlines should be made within
which the tradition can grow.
Roberts of Colby -"We have heard of him. "
"We read something about him once. " "We met
a Colby graduate who told us about him." To
morrow this is all that can be said. And "Rob"
did not write books. He lived for Colby. H e took
on, in his dynamic personality, the dimensions of
the college. Where in all the records of Ameri
can colleges could his story be matched? Where
else did Destiny select a youth "in the midst of
fields and woods," start him as a Freshman in
the college he was never to leave and fashion
him into the greatest president the college had
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hitherto known? This in itself is a story un
equaled but here is far more than the story o f
a life, o r a chapter in the vaster story of an insti
tution. He was in himself unique. He was him
self an institution. One could no more know and
forget him than he could forget the first time
he ever climbed a mountain on a perfect day, or
caught a twenty-pound fish, or got married.
Miss Soule has done us a great service. She has
used memory and imagination to adorn tradi
tion. She has added immeasurably to those price
less spiritual endowments of the college which
moth and rust cannot corrupt. So long as there is
a Colby there will always be a "Rob. " And those
who serve Colby best will always serve her better
because he served her so well.
There is a great deal, one is almost tempted
to say everything, about "Rob" that was un
spoiled by specialization. He was one of those
gifted souls who get by a sort of instinct what
others get by training and experience. T' h ey
move from one school and one position to an
other until they reach their final and maximum
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stage. Not so, "Rob . " H e was a teacher by virtue
o f his own genius and not by virtue of graduate
training in what is called "Education. " He was
an executive whose main office was in his own
head. He was a friend so rugged and honest and
unselfish that those of us who knew him thank
God for every remembrance of him.
Our lasting thanks therefore to Miss Soule.
Her mind has been her motion camera. And we
see hini in the familiar setting of his life : strid
ing across the campus, riding the faculty, walk
ing in the Commencement procession with that
rare and kindred spirit, Chief Justice Cornish.
We see him in the more quiet summers in Gilead,
in his long-deferred travel abroad, in the cam
paign and the' Centennial. And so must he move
in the hearts of Colby people forever.
EVERETT C. HERRICK
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COLBY'S PRESIDENT ROBERTS

I
" IN THE MIDST OF FIELDS
A N D W OO D S "

W

ATE RB OR O , in the County of York,
Maine, is a farming township, rich in
trees of every kind and all manner of birds and
wild flowers and distinguished by having in the
very centre of the town a mountain by the name
of Ossipee and a pond called Little Ossipee.
There, the farm of Albert and Evelyn Roberts,
and there their boy Arthur grew up, free to roam
the woods, to climb Ossipee Mountain, to swim
in Little O ssipee but also expected to work at
whatever a boy could do on a farm ; an out-of
doors lad, always in action, sturdy and vigorous,
belonging quite as much to the trees and fields
as did their birds and their wild flowers.
His education'began in a little district school ;
later, he said of it, "Though the school-house
stood in the midst of fields and woods, there was
never in all those years any mention of birds or
flowers or insects. Arithmetic was all in all. For
at least five consecutive winters we began at per-
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centage and ciphered through the book. Any
boy who could do all the sums in Greenleaj 's C om
mon School Arithmetic was liberally educated and
the boy who could master that bulky black-cov
ered National Arithmetic was considered almost
miraculously erudite. "
He attended a high school in the near-by town
of Alfred and later went to the academy at Lim
erick where he was encouraged to prepare for
college by a principal to whom the country boy
when grown older paid eloquent tribute : "that
earnest, brave-souled young man who filled me,
a careless, thoughtless boy, full of the longing
for a larger and better life than I had ever
known."

r

Colby College

II
T H E C O L L E G E S T U D EN T
A lways boiling over with energy.
MELVIN M. SMITH, Class of '90.

T

H E boy who was destined to be Colby's
"Rob" as student, as instructor, as profes
sor, as president, entered college, a Freshman in
the fall of I 8 8 6 . Along with a fine academy rec
ord, the lad of eighteen brought to Colby a love
of work, athletic strength, a vigorous spirit and
nimble wit.
A small college, it was then in an ideal atmos
phere - a village of hospitable homes, of streets
lined with elms - no hills anywhere about but
quite as though it had settled down in a valley of
content, unwilling to rise above the Kennebec
River to its east and the Messalonskee to its west ;
a friendly town that seemed like a tVvin to the
college, for they had grown up together.
On the campus for the first time - Memorial
Hall and Coburn Hall at either end of the Col
lege Walk calling his attention to the Brick Row
between thelTI as the beginnings of a worthy en-
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terprise. Their very dates, 1 82 I , 1 8 2 2 , 1 8 3 6 ,
made them seem wise and as though they had
many stories to tell. Just to walk by them was like
receiving a benediction - a kind of "God bless
you" from everyone who had ever tarried within
their walls - voices from early in the century. To
one who in looking forward to college had read
its past history, there were pictures a-plenty : of
the first president working with untiring zeal to
start the Maine Literary and Theological Insti
tution ; of students, excited by an oration of the
abolitionist 'iVilliam Lloyd Garrison, forming
an Anti-slavery society and being so noisy in
their enthusiasm as to call forth a reprimand
from a quiet-loving president ; of student volun
teers, leaving the campus for the Civil 'IVar ; of
a time when there were only the three buildings
to ,;vitness a student's work hours and prank times
until Gardner Colby gave VVaterville College
money and the use of his name. Pictures, too, of
students who rising to posts of honor had added
to Colby's fame. Pictures and stories from the
old Brick Row.
Back of the Bricks, the friendly path to the
Kennebec led him beneath the old willovv trees
which had started as whipsticks only in the early
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days of the college and had clothed themselves
with maj esty. Not overlooked by a boy who was
to play baseball from the start of the Freshman
year were the ball field and the gymnasium and,
he was not to forget, his first visit to the Library's
alcoves, the cozy retreats of great writers. 0 f
course, he met Sam the j anitor, always the first to
welcome the newcomer ; Sam, who adopted
every class and every member of it, who more
than anybody else owned the college, for he
stayed on while presidents came and went, a
guardian of the present and the past.
Entrance day ; and nine o'clock chapel with
Sam at the door hurrying all the students - there
were I 12 of them - to get into their seats before
the bell should stop ringing. All the faculty were
on the platforJ?, ten dignified, gracious gentle
men, the most of them long connected with the
college, ardently interested in their work and
deeply devoted to Colby ; a small group but quite
sufficient for a little college then following very
closely the original liberal arts course.
The president was Dr. George Dana Board
man P epper whose demand of college students
was that they be "students, not amorphous non
descripts." At some time in his course, the enter-
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ing Freshman would be under the instruction of
each of these professors but at first his daily les
sons were to be in Greek, Latin, and Mathe
matics. In Greek to be taught by Professor Fos
ter, "Johnny," little, and of disposition as sunny
as his red head, in love with his subj ect but in
terested in everybody from Homer down to the
last Freshman. A graduate of the college where
he was teaching, he was a remarkable example
of the excellent classical training he had re
ceived ; he could more than translate Gteek, he
could quote it from many authors and quite as
familiar was he with English poetry that showed
the classic influence. His evident enj oyment of
the Greek literature he was teaching made his
class-room a happy place. He took it for granted
that all students felt as he did.
In Latin the student was to meet Professor
Taylor, "Judy," of great dignity and distin
guished presepce, whose penetrating glance
seemed to be examining a mind to see if anything
was to be expected f rom it, observing each new
comer not so much for what he was but for what
he might become. To some of his students he
seemed like a ll1issionary from Rome intent on
converting them to a knowledge of true gran-
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deur ; others felt as if he regarded them as the
strings of a violin to be tuned to the harmonies
he heard in the rhythmic lines of his poets. But
he did not want his Romans to be considered as
of another age and of a different world. To him
anything born of a great mind was like the hu
man soul, young for all time. He wanted stu
dents to meet and admire his Roman friends.
H e evidently had been a guest at the villa of
Horace, an intimate of Catullus, a close friend
of Lucan, almost a worshiper of Lucullus. Oth
er professors might teach of the past ; he kept
the past right here.
For mathematics, there was Professor Laban
Warren, "Cosine," a combination of keenness
and kindliness, with a touch of sarcasm lighted
by a smile ; a professor whose feeling for angles
and circles ext ended itself to a knowledge of ar
tistic design, so that besides teaching mathema
tics, he was a lecturer on art and architecture.
A class of thirty-two, strangers to one another
at the outset, but in the Greek and Latin class
rooms - spacious as befitted the classics) and
light with windows both to east and west - the
seats were arranged around three sides of the
long room so that students could see not only the

[
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professor on his dais at the fourth side but also
every classmate: as they were at once seated al
phabetically, it was like an introduction, each to
each, the first day ; even more than that, it was
friendship at first sight. For there is something
in beginning a college course that one has never
experienced before - everybody away from
home starting on an adventure together, bound
for the same goal and in the days of few elec
tives, all traveling with identical interests along
the self-same road. College spirit may grow with
the years but it is felt at the start.
In the fall of 1 8 8 6, Freshman class feeling
was aroused at once when on the first day of the
term, the Sophomores challenged them to a base
ball game to be played within three days. Short
though the time for practice, the Freshmen met
the challenge and won - Arthur Roberts was on
the team - defeating the Sophomores 2 3 to I I .
In honor of the victory the Juniors gave the
Freshmen a banquet while the Sophomores bar
ricaded doors and windows which would admit
to Freshman quarters and carried many pails of
water to the fourth floor to be used lavishly upon
returning Freshmen. But, we are told, the axes
of the Freshmen were mightier than the barri-
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cades and the water was generously returned on
the heads of them who had provided it.
Arthur Roberts at once caught on to all the
ways of the college ; preparation of lessons, of
course ; practice on the ball field and in the gym
nasium ; rowing on the Messalonskee, and in all
leisure moments browsing in the Alcove Libra
ry, storing up in his mind for future use lines of
poetry and gems of thought from the great essay
ists. Other ways of college boys, too : at sound of
train whistle, all started across campus and ave
nue to meet the incoming train, a friendly sort of
thing, which boys and passengers both enj oyed.
It was a welcome incident in trflvel. If there was
a chance to cut recitation because the professor
was a few minutes late, they all cut together ;
suspension of anybody from college was reason
for unanimous condemnation of the faculty - so
did unity of feeling strengthen love for the col
lege.
Professor Taylor gives two pictures of the
Freshman : "There are two pictures in my mind
of Arthur Roberts as a student. One over on the
campus on the day of a hot contest between the
Colby nine and the nine of some rival New Eng
land college. He was sitting on the players'
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bench with his baseball cap drawn down over
his eyes, under the visor of which he was intently
watching the game. P resently the other nine
went out and Colby's went in. Roberts was called,
striker. He stepped to the plate and with a swing
of his bat sent the ball over the fence and came
in on a home run.
"The second picture was in my class-room in
his Freshman second term. H e was sitting in a
somewhat careless attitude directly befor� me
and apparently not giving much attention to the
performances of his dull fellow classman who at
the moment was reciting. But when the student
sat down and I called 'Roberts,' .he was on his
feet like a soldier and proceeded to give a render
ing of his ode to Horace that held the attention
of the class as well as mine. In my class-room
record book of that term and in the list of names
from Averill to Wyman, there is set off against
the name of Roberts the rank I gave him from
day to day. And every day without exception the
rank is A . "
Vigorous always, quick of mind and quick of
motion, with a voice that was clear, distinct in
class-room and that rang across the campus and
ball ground, Arthur Roberts soon became known
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to everyone as "Rob. " One who was in his class
as Freshman and Sophomore describes him in
those early years : "A very fine, straight-forward
and companionable young fellow whom all the
students admired and loved. " Another classmate,
now attorney and counselor-at-law in Houlton,
Maine, says of him : " There was always in his
face, a look of strong determination to carry out
whatever he undertook to do, be it the solution
of a difficult problem in calculus ( for he was a
good mathematician ) or the winning of a ball
game. He loved sport and fun, though he could
at times be most serious and strenuous when oc
casion required. He never posed ; he was sincere
even in his drollery. There was no other like
him ; and there will never be another Rob with
such rare gifts as he possesses to win friends and
keep them. "
In the fall of I 8 8 7, the Sophomore class was
easily victor in the game against Freshmen and
kept a fine record on the ball field. A picture of
the enthusiastic player, intent on the winning of
his team has been given as follows :
"Whenever I think of him, it is not as col
lege president, but as I used to see him on one of
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the field positions, standing or half standing and
half crouching, with hands resting on his bend
ed knees and keeping up a steady chinning to af
fect the morale of the opposing team. The grand
stand was as much entertained by him as by the
progress of the game and would often burst into
laughter by some of his witticisms. "
It was his Sophomore class that decided to be
host to the entire college in the cider season.
Here is their own description of their hospital
ity :
"A few bold and trusty buccaneers hesitated
not to embark their lives and prospects upon a
frail handcar and without ticket, pass, or any
such trivial formality, proceed via Maine Cen
tral Railroad to Winslow, load up with a cargo
of sixty gallons of the desired liquid and return
by the same conveyance to the Bricks. The next
night the classic festival of Bacchus ,vas revived ;
the booty was displayed in front of Champlin
Hall and broached by the light of a monster bon
fire around which in Bacchanalian freedom
danced Senior and Freshman, Good Templar
and Phi Chi, Greek and Neuter, Bond and
Free. "
But no interest in ball games or in Sophomore
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pranks interrupted college work. Recitation at
eight o'clock ; daily chapel at nine o'clock from
which no one was excused and which all the pro
fessors attended ; a second recitation at eleven
and another at four ; summer and winter as regu
lar as the seasons roll, the same programme, the
same plan of hours. Not being a time in educa
tional life when if a student failed in one subj ect
he could change to another, they all kept to the
schedule. College life was less complex and in its
simplicity made for thoroughness.
In that Sophomore year, he began the study
of Rhetoric, memorizing that little black vol
ume of Whateley's Elements oj Rhetoric. Profes
sor Smith was the teacher ; he knew his Whate
ley verbatim even as he expected his classes to
know it ; he radiated friendliness but he asked
few questions, -believing in the custom that had
once prevailed throughout the college that no
questions should be asked, that the mere state
ment of the topic was sufficient. He agreed with
a one-time president of Harvard that "the edu
cated youth is not merely one who can answer
questions ; he is the one. who knows what are the
questions that ought to be asked. "
But quite aside from what was learned from
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Whateley was the literary output o f the class 
the False Orders, that memorable little sheet
which was ever a prelude to the Freshman Ex
hibition, always published mysteriously so that
an unappreciative faculty could never learn its
authors ; a satire deplored by professors, enj oyed
by upper classmen and townspeople, and endured
by Freshmen who intended to go it one better the
next year. But the Sophomores of the class of ' 9 0
provided also an extra feature for the exhibition
- what they chose to call "the Spirit of the occasion" which appeared suddenly through the sky
light above the stage. It was all j ust sophomoric,
or as Sophomores were in the merry days when
they felt it incumbent upon themselves to dis
cipline Freshmen and at the same time keep the
citizens of the town in close touch with the col
lege and its students ; for then every class exhibi
tion was held in the Baptist Church and attended
by interested townspeople who felt that they
were thus watching the development of the stu
dents from Freshmen on. While they doubtless
appreciated advance in wisdom they never failed
to enj oy the sophomoric spirit, that combination
o f wisdom and folly, the reason for which as
Professor Foster always reminded his classes
,

The S tudellt
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was because of the derivation from the words,
o-6�o� and fLwpo�.
Always in the fall of the Junior year, interest
centred on what members of the class would be
given the four Junior parts, which indicated the
first four of highest rank and involved the prep
aration of an address according to their rank, first
in Greek ; second, in Latin ; third, in French ;
fourth, in English (a translation from some
foreign author) ; and those addresses became a
part of the programme of the fall Senior Exhi
bition. No other exhibition aroused more inter
est either among students or among the towns
people. They might not understand a word of
the orations but all felt them as a classical re
vival, as a mark of distinction that set the col
lege on a high- plane and associated it with the
learning and literature of the past.
Arthur Roberts was a keen student of the clas
sics but he excelled also in other subj ects and was
especially alert when the subj ect was such as to
invite discussion. One of his classmates recalls an
incident in a history class under Professor Small
who had declared that protection was necessary
for our industries. The student, believing in free
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trade, was quick with a retort, "That may have
been true when the country was in its infancy ;
but when one becomes a man, he puts away child
ish things. And if the United States ain't a man
now, she never will be. "
In the science department h e was privileged
to know and feel the influence of Professor
Elder, a courtly gentleman, scholarly, and deep1y religious, undisturbed by a notion in certain
quarters that science was a foe to religion. As he
expressed his thought, "The more nearly science
can be understood, the nearer one comes to knowing the mind of Him who wrought all that science is trying to understand. "
Besides his college work, the Junior managed
to accomplish many extra things. He was captain
of the varsity team, vice-president of the Read
ing Room Association, one of the members of
the conference committee formed at suggestion
of Dr. Pepper ; toastmaster of his class and one
of the committee on class odes . Moreover, all
through his course he was using every vacation
and an occasional term off, for working outside
- sometimes on the farm at Waterboro or in the
corn shop there ; sometimes clerking in a store at
Gilead - even tried canvassing ; nothing refused
/
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that would bring money toward an education.
Quick of thought and quick of action, he was
the kind whom professors appreciate and fellow
students enj oy.
Once in a striking way was revealed that
quickness, as well as a generous spirit linked with
a bit of play-acting. It happened at the railroad
station. As usual, the boys had dashed from the
campus to meet the incoming train from Bangor
- a merry, carefree group, watching passengers,
finding their every-day satisfaction in travel,
observant of everything. All went well until a
woman who had taken advantage of a ten-min
ute stop to get refreshment, came from the res
taurant j ust as the train was pulling out. Trying
to get aboard the rear car without success, she
clung to it and was being dragged along the rails,
the college boys looking on dismayed. Only one
of them was quick to act. "Rob" j umped to the
rescue ; freeing her hands, he led her to a public
carriage, rode with her to the Elmwood Hotel,
engaged a room for the night and wired for her
baggage to be returned to Waterville. The next
morning he was at the hotel again to bring the
woman to her train and see that she was started
off comfortably with all her possessions. Grate-

[ 20 ]
ful, the woman tried in broken English to thank
him, offering to pay for the carriage, hotel enter
tainment, telegram, and for all the trouble she
had caused but no pay would he take. Instead, he
assured the woman that he was employed to look
out for such cases and that all expense was pro
vided for.
Junior year in those times closed with a day all
their own - usually celebrated as the time-hon
ored Ivy Day when, after exercises on: the cam
pus, consisting of band music, a class oration, a
class pOelTI, class history and a humorous award
ing of prizes, the class ivy was planted by the
walls of Memorial Hall - a symbol of clinging
affection for Alma Mater. The class o f ' 9 0,
however, instead of planting the vine, chose to
present a gift to the college on that day, the
statue of Niobe.
The evening too belonged to the Juniors - a
class exhibition at the church, a prize declama
tion of original articles .
S o ended the Junior year.
In the fall of I 8 8 9, Dr. Pepper resigned from
the presidency of the college and Professor Al
bion W. Small was elected to the position, the
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man who was, at the end of the year, to start the
Senior off on his career as a part of the Colby
faculty. But as a Senior he was still playing ball
- centre field on both class and varsity teams. He
received a special prize for maintaining the
highest batting average in a series of nine inter
collegiate games, helping to win the baseball
pennant, "received as the result of an unbroken
record of victories. "
But he still allowed nothing to interfere with
the preparation of his lessons. A Freshman story
of him clearly reveals that trait. George Otis
Smith of the class of '93 says, "In my Freshman
year, Rob was a Senior . My first introduction to
him was one morning when he opened my door
saying, 'There's a barrel of apples down in my
room and now it's noisy as a pig pen. ' He drew a
chair to the table, opened his book and did not
stir for two hours. It was my first lesson in what
is meant by concentration. At noon, he closed his
book, saying 'I'll be back this afternoon. ' " He
was evidently leaving his room open and the
barrel of apples free to all comers.
Commencement at that time was not j ust a
week-end affair but a more leisurely three-day
celebration from Sunday through Wednesday-
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on Sunday morning at the Baptist Church the
B accalaureate sermon, and in the evening, also
at the church, the Boardman Missionary sermon,
so that ever in the minds of students and of
townspeople might be kept the name and ,;york
of George Dana Boardman, one of the two grad
uates of the first year of Waterville College and
its first foreign missionary.
Monday was Ivy Day ; Tuesday, Senior Class
Day, having two sessions : in the forenoon at the
church for class oration and class poem ; in the
afternoon on the campus for �lass history, class
prophecy, address to undergraduates and parting
address, followed by the class marching past all
the college buildings, saluting each with a good
bye cheer.
On the evening of Class Day, one of the oldest
customs of the college was continued. It had
begun in the days of the Erosophian Adelphi
and the Literary Fraternity, debating societies
forlned in the early days of Waterville College,
between whom there was great rivalry as to
which could offer the best talent in debates, but
for the evening preceding Comlnencement Day
they agreed on the choice of a distinguished lec
turer and a famous poet. On two such occasions,
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Ral ph Waldo Emerson had been the choice and
in August, 1 8 4 I , he was made an honorary mem
ber of the Erosophian Adelphi. I{eeping to the
custom begun by the two early societies was a fine
way of linking the old with the new.
On Wednesday, Commencement Day, when
all the speakers were members of the Senior class,
Arthur Roberts spoke on "The Decline of Patri
otism. " His opening paragraph might well have
been written in the present year :
"It is the universal feeling that in America as
in no other country on the face of the earth, is
the realization of an ideal form of government
made easy. So it may be said that on the fate of
this nation depends the fullest fruition for that
longing for liberty which has been steadily
growing in the, breast of man for almost half a
score of centuries.
"Yet much exists that bodes no good to our
system of Government. The idea of the sover
eign will of the people which we hear so much
about is j ust about as specious a bit of nonsense as
ever tickled the vanity of man." Among existing
wrongs he mentioned "the blind following of
party leaders" ; "unpatriotic political lives of the
people's representatives" ; "the danger of lobby-
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ists" whom he designated as "the third house" ;
"the hope of political advancement. "
There was great earnestness in those Com
mencement addresses by members of the class,
and visiting alumni found pleasure in noting
how students had attained the power to think 
more pleasure, perhaps, than in listening to a
finished oration by a speaker imported for the
occaSIon.
In the Oracle published by the class of ' 9 0,
Arthur Roberts is listed as a Democrat, believ
ing in free trade ; give� as favorite historical
character, Grover Cleveland ; as his highest am
bition, "to play ball. " Had it been the custom in
that publication to name the college-boy traits
which had most impressed his classmates, its edi
tor-in-chief, Walter Cary, would have printed a
characterization which he now gives :
"Arthur Jeremiah Roberts - a good mixer,
kind-hearted, loyal, and with a sense of mirth
and humor, original and peculiar to him. Ener
gy, friendliness, ability, among his most notice
able characteristics . "
And another classmate, Arthur Patten, would
have added his comment : "Just 'Rob' to us 
a delightful combination of seriousness and j ol.
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lity- of the homespun and the scholarly-a com
moner with uncommon ideals. We found in him
the endearing comradeship of a great soul, as dy
namic as he was delightful. "
Colby was not to lose him. At the Commence
ment of I 8 9 0 the trustees upon suggestion of
President Small, elected Arthur Jeremiah Rob
erts assistant professor of Rhetoric.

III
T H E N E W I N S T R De T O R
The new projessor is a great gun - a cannon) as it were.
Colby Echo, October, 1890'

I

T is interesting to note the comments of fel
low students when one of their number is
lifted from the ranks to the position of instruc
tor. In the Colby Echo, issue of O ctober, 1 8 9 0,
we find, "The election of Roberts of ' 9 0 to the
position of Assistant Professor of Rhetoric meets
with universal favor. The Sophomores do not
find the work under him a 'snap' in any sense of
the word." "Our new Prof still retains his fond
ness for tennis and his voice is sometimes heard
. amid the applause of the ball ground. "
In the following spring the Echo of April,
1 8 9 I , reports, " 'Fessor Roberts is the busiest
man on the Faculty. During the absence of Pro
fessor T' aylor he has four of his classes daily."
In the faculty report to the trustees for the
college year I 8 9°- I 8 9 I , President Small praises
the work of the new instructor and urges that he
be continued in the position with better pay. As
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o ften happens in many places, the beginning
teacher is regarded as having adaptability for
many subj ects, so that in his second year of teach
ing he was giving instruction not alone in Rheto
ric but also in Anglo-Saxon, Trigonometry and
Botany, having charge of most of the composi
tion required of the various classes.
But even with such a multiplicity of subj ects
to teach, he found opportunity to talk abbut
plants and flowers to the school-boys at Good
Will Farm. He records his own pleasure in the
evening and its result. "The next morning before breakfast the boys were up in the tops of the
tall trees after maple blossoms and elm blossoms.
During the spring and early summer those boys
fairly scoured all that Good Will region for flow
ers and the last of June they sent me the herbari
urns they had been making. Those boys ranging
from 10 to I 5 years of age, I really believe,
learned more about flowers in those months than
my college class in Botany learned. And enthusi
asm made the difference. "
But enthusiasm, if not expressed in the same
way, was not lacking in his college classes. Stu
dents liked him, liked his evident interest in
whatever the subj ect he was teaching, his
\
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abounding energy, the frank honesty of his cri
ticisms and they worked for his approval. There
was nothing half-hearted in his class-room ; stu
dents did not enter it j ust to get through with an
assigned lesson but to enj oy themselves under a
teacher who made everything interesting. One
of his pupils in that second year of his teaching,
writes of him, "He was natural, sincere, sympa
thetic, frank, understanding and helpful. And
his unusual vigor and energy made his fine quali
ties contagious. "
That influence over students was quickly ob
served by his fellow-teachers and when classes in
Literature had been added to his programme, a
committee of the faculty suggested advance
ment for so busy an assistant. They reported :
"Any interruption of Mr. Roberts' work in
the Department would be a serious loss to the
University. In the j udgment of your Commit
tee, he should be elected at once to a professor
ship. And allow us to add, the personal regard
and respect of the students for him is something
phenomenal. "
But there was hesitancy on the part of some of
the trustees who were harking back to the stipu
lations which accompanied Gardner Colby's gift
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to the college in 1 8 6 4 , viz . , "that the President
and Faculty, or at least, a rnaj ority of them
should be members in good standing in regular
Baptist churches. " And Arthur Roberts was not
at that time a member of any church.
Some of his friends, knowing the minds of the
trustees, urged him not to let their obj ections
stand in the way of his advancement, urged him
to j oin the church ; but no such suggestions in
fluenced him. If elected, he must be taken for
what he really was. It was still true of him, as a
classmate had said of him in his student days,
"he never posed. "
But in 1 8 9 4 , the trustees, apparently won to
a better understanding of his value, advanced
him. Feeling his position now assured, the next
year in I 8 9 5 he married at her home in Gilead
Ada Louise P"e abody who was to share his love
for Colby and prove that she could be a warm
friend of students and a delightful hostess in
their Waterville home. To perform the mar
riage ceremony, he had invited his first college
president, Dr. P epper.
The college students then felt, as one of them
says, that they now had two pictures of him 
"One is the picture of him walking alone, strid\
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ing across the campus, his hat pulled down, his
body swinging to his gait. Positive force was in
every step and gesture. Nobody walked as he did
and for some of us nobody walked as he did
straight into our hearts. The other is the picture
of him walking not alone but with his wife, so
licitous, tender, gallant, as if he were another
person. "
In those early years of his teaching, he had
part in the University Extension courses which
had been begun by the college in 1 8 9 2 . He de
livered many lecture,s in different cities of the
state on "Courses in Reading," " On Writing
English," "English Poets" (a series of lectures),
"The Bible as Literature. " His appreciation of
the best in literature made him a close student of
the Bible, a reader of it, not in the usual frag
mentary way, but as enj oying a literary master
piece. It is of interest to note how he felt about
certain parts of it :
"The Bible is a Library and it is a library of
the best literature in the world ; there is no finer
collection of poems than the Psalms of David.
They are full of deep feeling and pulsing rhy
thm and the perfect music of high poetry."
"Montaigne andEmerson and all the rest who
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have said true things in epigram are but echoes
of Solomon. The Book of Proverbs is the wisest,
pithiest, crispest and most sparkling piece of lit
terature 1 ever read. "
"1 do not believe the literature of Greece or
Rome had anything to compare with the Book of
Daniel. The fifth chapter of Daniel in grandeur
of theme, in dramatic setting, in noble treatment
is the most magnificent piece of prose I know."
"Have we been accustomed to think of Deu
teronomy as a dull book ? It contains besides the
new covenant and the blessing of Moses, a beautiful song and four or five eloquent hertatory ad
dresses. "
"1 find the Song of Songs which is Solomon's
disconnected ; I do not pretend to know what it
means but I know 'something beautiful, has
passed this way. ' "
From an address on "Poetry," we quote a few
passages. To some of his former students his
words may bring a vision of his class-room when
they and he were discussing poets and poetry.
"1 am to offer," he says, "only a few modest
observations about poetry. Like many another
word, in every-day use, poetry is not easy to de
fine. Wordsworth said that poetry is the b reath
\
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and finer spirit of all knowledge. Shelley said
that poetry is the record of the best and happiest
moments of the happiest and best minds. Mrs.
Browning said that poetry is truth and that the
poets are the only truth-tellers left to God.
"But of all the fine and true things that have
been said about poetry, the saying of Milton, it
seems to me, is the most informative and illumi
nating. Milton in his Tractate on Education urges
that the study of poetry should precede the study
of the writings of the great logicians, philoso
phers and critics, b'1cause poetry is more simple,
sensuous and passionate.
"First, poetry is simple ; plain, not subtle ;
clear, not obscure, both in thought and expres
sion. Poetry of the very highest sort needs no ex
p1anatory notes. It speaks out its meaning in
quite unmistakable fashion. Its language is not
mystical or esoteric, but rather that of every-day,
human use. This simplicity of thought and ex
pression is a notable characteristic of the poetry
that all the world loves to quote, of such lines for
example as Browning's
"God's in His Heaven, all's right with the world,"

or Wordsworth's
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"The world is too much with us; late or soon
Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers,"

or Burns's
"0 wad some power the giftie gie us

To see oursels as ithers see us."

And who would be rash enough to quarrel with
the world's general j udgment of poetic excel
lence and say that this oft-quoted poetry is not
the best poetry.
"Matthew Arnold in his essay on Translating
Homer, has much to say about the grand style in
poetry ; and of such sty Ie in its highest perfection he insists that simplicity is the essential char
acteristic. I f Browning is obscure, he is a great
poet in spite of it and not because of it. All true
lovers of Browning ought to try to convince the
world that much of his poetry- and the best of
it - is not obscure at all.
"Poetry is sensuous : full of sensible images,
making constant appeal to the senses. In it there
is always something to see or hear or taste or
smell or touch. Sensuous poetry abounds in what
is concrete and particular, not in what is abstract
and general .
"Poetry that arouses in us noble emotions is
passionate. All high poetry takes fast hold on
\
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life, is throbbing and pulsing with life. What is
the purpose of poetry? Keats says the end of
poetry is that 'it should be a friend to soothe the
cares and lift the thoughts of man. ' Comfort and
inspiration we are to find in the friendship o f
poetry. In your school, or your church, or your
business, you have tried hard to do some good
thing you felt ought to be done, and you have
failed. As you think how utterly you have failed,
you feel that you yo, u rself are a failure. You open
your Browning.
'What stops my despair?
This; -'tis not what man does which exalts him
But what man would do.'

Even more than our cares need to be soothed our
thoughts need to be lifted, lifted from business,
ward politics, athletic sports, newspapers.
"Everybody who writes about books attempts
to classify them. Carlyle divided books into
sheep and goats. Ruskin said there al';e two classes
of books, those of an hour and those of all time.
De Quincy ' s division, however, seems to me the
best I have ever found. He says there is the lit
erature of knowledge and the literature of pow
er ; the function of the first is to teach, the func
tion of the second is to move. The literature of
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power does not convey information. Such litera
ture sharpens the observation, quickens the in
tellect, exalts the spirit, and touches the spring
of action. All high poetry is included in this lit
erature of power.
"May I not bring to you one or two examples
of the power there is in poetry ?
"First, there is the power of beauty. It was
Goethe, I think, who said that every day we
ought to listen to beautiful music, and look at
beautiful pictures and read beautiful poetry.
And when we think how beautiful God has made
the world, shall we not agree that Goethe has in
deed described God's plan for us. We are to use
all beauties of art and of Nature to make our
lives more beautiful. Browning was right in saylng
"

.

'If you get simple beauty and naught else
You get about the best thing God invents.'

"Then there is the power of faith and hope.
All true poets are seers and prophets and poetry
is penetrated through and through with reli
gious spirit. The human soul in its relations to
God has been and always will be the endless
theme of poetry."

IV
T HE P R O FE S S O R
)

When you re the anvil) bear
A nd when the hammer) strike.

u S Y as the newly appointed professor might

B be with the added work of preparing lec

tures for the University Extension Course, he
did not forget his long cherished wish for a
richer course in English Literature. He was
eager to add to the curriculum new classes, in
one report, writing to the trustees, "The work in
English has been satisfactory in some respects
but we are standing still, not going forward." It
was really a plea for more work, although even
then, besides teaching all theEnglish Literature
classes there were, he was correcting daily com
positions written by Sophomore Rhetoric class,
holding consultations with individual students
about them and, as instructor in Public Speak
ing, hearing rehearsals for exhibitions, listen
ing to class parts, and to class poems, criticising
and advising. But his attention never lagged, his
criticisms were direct, frank, blunt, yet left

T he

Professor
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the student impressed with his kindliness.
When by vigorous persistence he had attained
his wish to enrich the courses in English Litera
ture, he reports his method with Junior and Sen
ior classes :
"N 0 text-books used; no more lectures than
may seem absolutely necessary. One comes to love
books by reading them, not by studying manuals
or listening to lectures. The undergraduate stu
dent has read very few good books. He does not
know what to read or how to read. He needs to
go into the Laboratory - that is, the Library 
and work under competent and sympathetic di
rection. In the laboratory the teacher deals with
individuals rather than with classes. He can do
something toward moulding taste and develop
ing personality. "
And so it was that besides the regular class
period he managed the individual guidance. He
might be seen in off hours with a pupil in the
Library selecting some book to appeal particu
larly to that student and elicit his lasting inter
est; so helping them one by one and starting each
on his own reading course, lighting the way to a
love of good books. In his yearly report he speaks
his praise of the genial Librarian, Professor
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Hall, for his efficient and generous help in mak
ing his plan a success.
In all of his classes he assigned many poen'1s to
be learned by heart, urging that they be repeated
every day, till they could never be forgotten,
even sometimes in upper classes calling for the
recital of a poem learned in the Freshman year.
He led his classes to feel the value of a poem by
first reading it aloud to them, lending to the
rhythm of the verse his own feeling for it, mak
ing them love what he loved. One of his students
thinking gf often quoted lines says,
I

" 'I hear thelTI now-maybe

the self same song that found a path
Through the sad heart of Ruth when sick for home
She stood in tears amid the alien corn.'

he made our hearts, 'storehouses long of things
laid up' forever. "
With his feeling that all art is related, that
poets and painters are in soul akin, he hung up on
the blackboard of his class-room one day master
pieces of great painters and told the class to come
into the room in other than class periods and
"learn them as you would learn poetry. "
He conducted recitations with an informality
that allowed him to be wholly natural. Profes-
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sor Taylor once declaring him the most popular
and the most efficient member of the faculty
added, "1 was never in his class-room nor did I
ever see personally anything of his work; but
his room was separated from mine by only one
partition wall and frequently there would come
through that wall the sound of explosions of
laughter, the cause of which I could easily di
vine. Teachers understand, as a rule, that if they
wish to preserve their authority, the tendency to
humor in the class-room should be restrained.
Professor Rob�rts could be witty and get away
with it. "
Naturally students enj oyed a professor who
could surprise them into a good laugh but also
they were inspired by his evident love of work
and his appreciation of their best efforts. Yet he
had great sympathy for such as did not do so
well. At one faculty meeting when several had
expressed the opinion that a certain student who
was looking forward to entering a theological
seminary, should be dismissed from college be
cause of low rank in his studies, Professor Rob
erts at once obj ected : "If the Lord has called
him for the work, He will see that he is trained
for the place where he wants to use him. " Even
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then he may have been thinking of Dwight
Moody, as he spoke of him later in a chapel talk,
of the boy who was urged by a deacon of the
church not to speak in prayer-meeting because
he spoke so stumblingly and made so many mis
takes in grammar. Ever with Professor Roberts
the personal side was uppermost. It was not the
institution alone that he was serving but also the
individuals of the institution.
With the exception of one year of study at
Harvard in 1 8 9 9- 1 900, he conti11,ued his teach
ing und�r three presidents, President W hitman
until 1 8 9 5 ; President Butler, until 1 90 I ; Presi
dent White, until 1 90 8 . When the latter re
signed, the trustees were perplexed as to whom
they should choose for his successor. True, Pro
fessor Roberts was suggested because of his prov
en ability and popularity but up to that time it
had been customary to elect a man who had pre
pared for the ministry and the suggestion o f
electing a layman caused the sending out o f
anxious letters, inquiring what might be ex
pected of the layman named. What were his
opinions? Would he hold to traditionary ways o f
thinking? Was it safe t o consider him?
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Professor Taylor waited for no such inquiry.
There is on record a letter from him to the presi
dent of the trustees, bearing date of March 2,
1 90 8 , in which he comes to the point quickly
with the question :
"What are you going to do in Portland Wed
nesday ? Elect Roberts, I hope. All things con
sidered, that is my opinion. If the men's college
is to be saved, he will do it. It may seem hasty to
settle the question at once but there will be great
advantage if an interregnum can be avoided,
especially in the effect on the next Freshman
class, a pretty important consideration in the
present exigency."
P rofessor Taylor knew Professor Roberts, boy
and man, had watched him through college, had
recognized in him that combination of the ideal
and the practical which is the surest evidence
that a vision can be realized. And he knew that
P rofessor Roberts had a vision of what he want
ed the college to become and that his ardor for
work would make real that vision.
Other letters also were received by the trustees
urging the election and as for Waterville, its res
idents were wholeheartedly in favor of him for
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he had been a public-spirited citizen, shovving
his interest in the politics, in the business, in all
the activities of the town.
The trustees were finally convinced and in
that spring of I 9 0 8 elected Professor Roberts
the president of Colby.
The Waterville Senti1zel of June 2 4 , 1 9 0 8 ,
prints the following :
"The annual luncheon of the Alumni Asso
ciation was held in Memorial hall at noon with
a large attendance. The feature was the recep
tion tendered President Elect Arthur J. Roberts
and the speech he made. When Dean Roberts, as
he is now, rose to speak, the cheers and applause
could be heard all over the campus and re
sembled a stampede at a national convention.
"He spoke of Colby's brilliant history, her
needs and her future. He declared he didn't care
what they said or thought about him, so long as
they talked and thought well of Colby. He urged
the graduates to send men to the college, saying
he'd rather have a boy than a check for one thou
sand dollars. He outlined in a way some of his
ambitions as president and what he hoped to see
for the good of the college.
"It was a heart to heart talk right in the fam-
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ily and ' Rob' certainly had 'em with him as he
hammered home some truths and asked for help
in his administration. It was j ust the right kind
of speech for such an occasion.
"The alumni had such a good time that they
did not close the speech making until the exer
cises were well under way on the campus. There
was more real enthusiasm than has been seen be
fore for many years and more hearty promises of
substantial aid and support for the college.
"The greatest confidence was expressed in
PresI dent-elect Roberts and he was given a mag
nificent expression of good will and best wishes."
The inauguration of the new president was on
July I , I 90 8 , when he �Tas also appointed to the
Babcock Professorship of Intellectual and Mor
al Philosophy. So had four years as student at
Colby, four years as instructor, and fourteen as
professor led Arthur Jeremiah Roberts to the
position for which he was so well fitted.

v

(' T HE W I N D H A S C O ME I N T O
T HE N O R T H WE S T "
UC H is said to have been the remark of
many a Colby man when in 1 90 8 the keys
of the college were given to President Roberts.
College spirit was quickened-quickened among
graduates, quickened among students who j oy
fully reported in the Echo of the fall of 1 90 8 ,
"President Roberts will still have charge of the
English Department and will conduct classes in
Philosophy and in Freshman Reading. "
In the year before his election there had been
but I I I boys in college but under him, attend
ance immediately increased. He began at once
what he called "rounding up" students to enter
Colby. His effort was partly due to his determi
nation for the growth of the college but he was
even more eager to interest boys in the oppor
tunity to get an education - at Colby if they
wished, but if not Colby, then somewhere else.
As a country boy himself who had worked his
way through college, he was now in a position of
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influence to make others see that they could do
the same. He hunted out high schools and acad
emies in all sections of the state, wrote number
less letters, visited the schools, talked to boys in
groups and individually and won many a boy to
Colby. If he found here and there one with what
another might call "an overweening ambition,"
his word was, "1 like to see a boy with an ambi
tion apparently several sizes too large for him. "
So successful was his "rounding up" even in that
first year, that one of the trustees, declared it
"the best year in the life of the college. "
Later, finding he could use help in his trips
around the state, he wrote a letter to one of his
young instructors, which was like presenting a
gift and was an indication of his own love of
having a lot of things to do. He wrote, "I can
keep you busier all the time than you ever were a
year before in your life."
How he felt about his new duties, he ex
pressed at a reunion of alumni :
"The one thing more than all else that makes
it worth while for me to be president of Colby
College is the opportunity it gives me to know
and help those students who are poor in money
but rich in their determination to get an aduca-
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tion and to make good in the world. Colby is poor
in money but rich in tradition and memory, rich
in the love of her sons and rich in hope and faith
in the future. "
"W orth while to be president" because it gave
him the chance to be of assistance to ambitious
boys - that was ever the thought uppermost
with him. He seems never to have considered
the positi � n as one of distinction for himself ; to
think of it as a chance of competing for fame
with presidents of other colleges or as an oppor
tunity for discussing theories of education and
thus making himself widely knovvn among edu
cators. Indeed, for addresses - either to give or
to listen to - that were only theory, he had little
use ; they too often resulted only in talk. Always
he wanted the practical things that could be
clearly seen to be of use. He planned and brought
about enrichment of the college courses and, ever
with the thought of the individual student in
mind, made Colby stronger.
As a professor he had been called a good
"manager of boys. " As president he had greater
opportunity to show what was meant by the
phrase. It is not always that one with ability to
teach is gifted with the power to understand his
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students, get their point of view, put himself in
their place, but in that power was much of Presi
dent Roberts' success. In the first place he was,
as one has described him, "eminently kind. " I f
any boy was ill, he visited him often, even some
times took him into his own home where he
could have Mrs. Roberts' care. If there was
some worry, he was quick to discover it. He was
at once a pal and a protector, keenly interested
in them, helping thenl to meet their college bills
by loans from college funds when possible and
generous with his own money when he saw a per
sonal need, as when two Chinese boys coming to
enter college arrived unexpectedly in their na
tive costume, quite unsuited to Waterville's
wintry weather. As soon as their arrival was re
ported to him, he took thelTI down town and fit
ted them out i n good warm American clothes.
A member of the class of '2 I writes, "When
I arrived at Colby College in the fall of 1 9 1 7,
I had $90 which I had earned myself and which
was all the money I had for four years of educa
tion. I met Roberts and told him about my strong
financial position. He said, 'Great Scott - $9o r
Don't keep it in your pocket a minute .' And he
walked down to the Ticonic Bank with me and
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made me deposit it. I am afraid most college
presidents would have taken it as a down pay
ment on the tuition fee.
"Another incident that comes to r.ny mind was
during the winter of 1 9 1 7, when like this win
ter, there was a shortage of coal. I lived in South
College and it was almost impossible to heat the
buildings. One Saturday afternoon when snow
was falling, a horse-drawn truck came up in
front of our building. Fred Short, the j anitor,
and Roberts were aboard it. They stopped and
called out the boys and the President and the
j anitor heaved off some logs for us to burn in the
fireplace and drove on to the next building.
"You could multiply these tales no end ; it is
easy to understand how he got so close to the
boys. "
Another instance is given of a boy eager for
college, coming with even less money. President
Roberts likewise eager that he should have his
chance, arranged a loan for his tuition, found a
way by which he could work for his room and
board and guarded for him the small amount of
money he had brought.
He always h.ad the case of a boy - any boy 
at heart. A Bowdoin boy deciding between his
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third and fourth year in college that he wanted
to become a physician, needed two courses in
chemistry, one of which was prerequisite to the
other, and the Bowdoin chemistry professor re
fused to admit him to both classes in his fourth
year. The student wrote to President Roberts 
maybe knowing how Colby's president had a way
of planning in a boy's interest - and asked for an
interview.
He who always thought that the college Vias
the place for boys to :find out what they wanted
to become and believed that everything should
be done for them to show the way, suggested at
the granted interview that the Bowdoin student
spend the next year at Colby, take tp.e two courses
needed; he felt sure if the courses were passed
with decently 'good grades that Bowdoin would
'
have to accept the credits and then the boy could
go back to his own college and graduate with his
class.
So it was decided, but before the student had
started from Brunswick for his year at Colby,
the Bowdoin Dean heard of the arrangement
and, perhaps feeling that what Colby could do,
his college should be able to do, arranged for the
needed courses to be taken at Bowdoin, mean-
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while sending a letter of thanks to President
Roberts for his thoughtful planning.
The student therefore stayed at Bowdoin,
passed his two chemistry courses well but never
failed to attribute his good fortune to the under
standing of Colby's president.
There were other things to understand besides
taking care of money for a student and planning
his courses of study. For he knew not only that
"the thoughts of a boy are long, long thoughts"
but also thaJ his possibilities for mischief are
ma.ny, his ways of concealment varied ; he had
his own methods for discovering what his boys
were up to and for revealing what they supposed
to be well hidden. If it takes a thief to catch a
thief, it also takes the heart of a boy to penetrate
into the hearts of other boys and to become a
good detective.
H e was a frequent unannounced visitor in
fraternity houses, kept tabs on what boys were
doing, disciplining them in a way that was all his
own, as in a case reported, in substance, as fol
lows : "Some boys were wont to gather on the sec....;
and floor of the Zeta Psi house on Sunday after
noons to play poker. Apparently news of it got
abroad and on one of those occasions, someone
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looked out of the window j ust in time to see
Prexy coming in the door. He strode up the stairs
and down the hall directly to the room in which
we were assembled. Meantime, cards had been
hidden - not very well - table taken down, and
books on various subj ects grabbed. He came in
the room, looked the set over and up and down ;
said pleasantly, 'Is the house warm enough ? '
made other pleasant remarks and walked out.
But he evidently understood. His treatment was
effective. P oker was played less often."
Another instance of the way he disciplined :
one night the Phi Delta Thetas next door to the
President's house had a spontaneous musical on
their front porch and lawn at midnight and
after, one boy blowing terrifically on his slide
trombone; horns, saxophones, mandolins, drums,
and piano all j o ining in. Although one of the up
stairs windows of the President's house was
opened, the din was louder than the loud voice
of remonstrance and the concert continued until
the boys themselves were all played out. The
next morning early, in came the P resident asking
vvhat was the meaning of the racket of the night
before. Humbly he was answered, "Why, Presi
dent, that was our annual serenade. "

(J
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The President turned and walked out, saying
only, but in a tone that was reconized as a com
mand to be obeyed for the next fifty-two weeks,
"If it only happens once a year, I guess I can
stand it. "
But his liking for boys did not prevent him
( from stopping them in anything which he
thought unmanly or which might hurt the repu
tation of the college. Once in a theatre, the man
agement appealed for less noise from the college
boys in the ,a udience. President Roberts rose at
once and said, "There will be no more trouble
from Colby students. " Instantly quiet reigned.
One Sunday when returning from church, he
saw some students playing ball all. the grounds of
their fraternity house. I-Ie said to them, "Please
pass me the ball. " It was thrown to him, he
caught it, kept it, and went on his way. Not a
word more but the boys knew what he meant 
no playing ball on Sundays.
In the second year of his presidency, he de
tained the Sophomores after chapel and talked
with them about hazing. He thought some act
of theirs had hurt the reputation of the college
and he wanted their opinion about it. He gave
no commands but told them what the faculty
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and some of the alumni seemed to think. The
quiet way of talking it over with them led the
Sophomores in a class ,meeting, held later, to
decide that out of respect to the President and
to his wish that they "abstain from all appear
ance of evil," they would abolish hazing. The
Colby Echo gave the credit for the college spirit
to "our P resident who has given every Colby
graduate, student, and sympathizer confidence
in the college . "
He exerted a big influence through the very
strength of his personality - a blend of admir
able traits. When a character has many facets
and one knows there are lights in it that may flash
suddenly, it deepens an interest which the more
commonplace man who never surprises, does not
attract. Besides, every boy felt his regard and,
though misconduct met with reproof, admired
the frankness of a president who was blessed
with the kind of character in which "mercy and
truth are met together. "
A member of the faculty has said : "President
Roberts would fight to the last ditch with and
for a student who was failing either in his courses
or in his conduct, to save him. "
A fine example of that was in the case of a

[ 54 ]
student expelled by a vote in faculty meeting,
after severe j udgments had been pronounced
against him - expelled for all time, as professors
thought, but to their surpise they saw him back
on the campus in a few days. Asking the Presi
dent about it, they were told, "1 had another talk
with the boy ; he is going to do better from now
on. " When they demurred, they were told sim
ply "to go and have a talk with the boy's moth
er. "
More tl}an once he felt obliged to say, when a
student was under discussion, "If you faculty
men want to drop him, I will arrange a meeting
so that you can talk with the parents. " He found
it an effective way of ending their insistence. His
was not the severe j udgment of stern professors
who saw only the worst in a boy ; he invariably
looked for and found the best. He never lost
faith in their possibilities nor in the surety of
their response to any appeal if it were made to
them in the right way. Although he had, as a
student, always attained high rank, he was in
clined to greater leniency toward them with low
marks than many of the professors. He was con
sidering whether the lad had made any gain in
thinking ; whether any ambition at all had been

[ 55

]

aroused and he was strong in his faith that am
bition would grow and be followed in time by
the will to work.
Holding fast to his belief in democracy in ed
ucation, he opposed the suggestion that of the
boys who had prepared for college in high
schools, only the best should be selected as en
trants' to college, even saying it would be better
to close high schools than to whet a boy's appe
tite for an education and then deny him the
banquet which the college could offer. "We can
not keep up our record of beneficient work," he
declared, "on a selective programme. " He felt
that the duller student should have his chance
and that a college was a good place for a mind
to grow. Quite as though, with him, Alma Mater
really meant the kindly mother taking more
'
pains with her weaker children.
When it was a question of discipline for mis
conduct, and members of the faculty urged dis
missal from college, President Roberts was still
looking for the best in the boy : for strong as was
his wish that no boy who wanted to go to college
should be denied the opportunity, he was equally
concerned that a student should not lose the
chance to develop a :fine character in the right
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surroundings ; he felt that college was the place
where boys between the ages of seventeen and
twenty-one should spend those years, to know
the right pople who could influence their minds
and lives.
The combination of the serious and the j olly
that had characterized him as a student never
failed him ; it was evident in his classes, in fac
ulty meetings, in meeting of the trustees - seri
ous thought for the topic under discussion, quick
humor t�at was like a light making things clear.
One of his students, now known to all Colby
people as Dean Marriner, happily describes one
of the large classes in English Literature :
"It was in the elective courses in English Lit
erature that President Roberts revealed his pro
nounced ability as a teacher, conducted a large
class, often of more than one hundred, with
complete informality. He used neither lecture
nor discussion nor a recitation method but a care
free combination of all three. Sometimes he
would talk for a quarter of an hour on some lit
erary question but we never thought of those
charming talks as lectures. He asked many ques
tions of fact and opinion but we never called the
answers recitations. He employed the open dis-
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cussion of the seminar but no one would have
dared to designate his courses as seminar groups.
N ever quite the same on any two occasions but
never chaos and abandon. Many a dull, prosaic
mind has come out of Prexy's classes with a gen
uine love of good poetry.
"Sound scholarship, deep appreciation of the
sub j ect matter and of student personality, unique
ability to phrase and epigram, complete inform
ality of methods, these are some of the marks of
the great teacher -'Rob. ' "

VI
P RE S I DE N T R O BE R T S A N D
H I S FA C U LT Y *
Why not now ?

E C AU SE President Roberts was a lover of
work and not inclined to wish the assistance
of even a secretary, he was usually ready to con
sider at once any question put to him and his in
formality, quickness of thought and common
sense decisions caused no delays. One professor
reports, "1 met him on the street and said to him,
'I have something to ask you, when you have
time to listen.' 'Why not now? ' was his quick
response. And so, on the street as we walked
along, the question \vas asked, the matter de
cided. " He felt that good time was often lost by
\vaiting for a better time.
Indeed, something of the kind happened not
infrequently, "Instead of having a formal inter
view with a member of the faculty, he would
meet him on the street and within three or four

B

*

For this chapter we are indebted to a few of the professors whose con

tributions - bits of memories - are either quoted exactly or form the sub
stance of what is here written.
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minutes transact matters of considerable impor
tance. I know of one instance where a professor's
salary was increased in that informal manner
and another instance when the individual was
promoted to a full professorship under similar
circumstances. " He enj oyed giving a pleasant
surprise in an unusual way as on one occasion
when he visited each class-room and handed the
instructor an unexpected check-a sizable bonus.
Many things now handled by deans, registrar
and secretaries were, under President Roberts,
considered in weekly faculty meetings which
might have been dreary affairs had they not been
enlivened by what one professor calls "the Presi
dent's sudden and sometimes startling sallies" ;
and, he adds, "like President Lincoln he had to
have his little j oke to relieve the tension, to light
en a little the crushing burden of responsibility.
He knew well his colleagues' foibles and his little
sallies of dry humor were sure to hit with exact
ness some notable characteristic of the one aimed
at. "
If there was not much business, P resident
Roberts would give his views on politics or other
timely topics but usually there were student
problems to consider. "As administrant and ex-
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ecutive he was most characteristically seen when
ever trouble had arisen between professor and
student. 'E very offender,' he would say, 'is en
titled to his day in court.' Instinctively, he would
lean to the student's point of view and become his
Advocatus: he would fight to the last ditch to save
a student from the disgrace of dismissal. "
The class record o f students was often the
topic of discussion, especially of such as were re
ported to be failing in one subj ect. �Always the
President would inquire how each one ranked
under his various teachers, for he we ll knew
there is as much difference in the way professors
mark as there is. difference in the way pupils
learn, and such inquiry served as evidence about
both professors and students. It also had the ef
fect of awaking an interest equal to his own in
each individual.
"Before the establishment of Colby's depart
ment of education with full professor in charge,
the President himself had given instructiop in
that field. He was quite old-fashioned and used
the homely terms familiar to many generations
of teachers ; he hadn ' t much use for the patter of
the modern educationists. After one of our fac
ulty meetings, he said to some of us, 'What's
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that boy [the professor of education] talking
about ? He speaks a different language from any
I know and half the time I can't make out what
he is driving at. ' But he knew William James'
psychology from A to Z and was fond of quoting
him.
"In one of our meetings, a modification of our
requirements in mathematics was up for discussian. To one who was pleading for the retention
of Freshman mathematics for all students, on
the ground of its general disciplinary value, the
President said, 'No, Professor, you are wrong.
That business of "transferred" or "general" dis
ciplinary value is an exploded theory - a myth.
The study of mathematics simply :fits you for
more mathematics, that is all; the "transfer" or
"general" disciplinary value is nil.' So far had he,
a disciple of James, advanced toward modernity
as to scout the time-honored doctrines of 'trans
ferred values' and 'general mental discipline. ' It
is doubtful if anybody in his classes in education
ever heard him mention an I . Q. He didn't figure
out your I . Q. ; he simply sized you up and for
that he had a canny - or uncanny - instinct. "
"The genial, hearty, fun-loving side o f the
President revealed itself abundantly in our fac.
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ulty frolics ; for we had some j ally parties in
those days before the Colby family got too big
and unwieldy - and, peradventure, too civilized
- for such merry-go-rounds. 'Rob' and digni
fied, sedate Dr. Black were always 'the life of
the party.' All sorts of games and stunts followed
the supper of baked beans and brown bread,
doughnuts and coffee. A merry game was the
auctioning off of 'white elephants,' disguised in
alluring wrappings, whereby many 'horribles'
got swapped around the academic circle. Two,
a! least, of our staff could have made a living as
professional auctioneers. The President was, ex
officio, general manager. But his favorite game
was charades ; he had a great zest for thinking up
new words and arranging the acting of them out.
Re could think up more in five minutes than the
rest of us could concoct in the entire evening. "
His sterner side was seen in the handling of
some difficult and delicate administrative prob
lems which demanded great firmness ; as, when
in the World War, a highly esteemed professor
had become so wrought up over the situation that
he had to be rebuked for his excited and vio
lent language in his class-room - rebuked and
warned. Sternness was neither easy nor natural
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for the President but it was linked with so much
earnestness that the professor understood, rec
ognized the righteousness of the rebuke, even
appreciated the straightforwardness. There was
no more violent language in his class-room.
"President Roberts was too good a philoso
pher to fall a slave to the vice of consistency. In
fact, he seemed rather to enj oy his inconsisten
cies, and could laugh when caught in one. Many
a faculty meeting was cluttered with complaints
about students straggling into class late from a
chapel service prolonged beyond the warning
bell. Finally, on one such day, the President de
clared an ultimatum : 'Henceforth, when that
bell strikes, whoever is conducting the service,
will stop, even in the middle of a sentence. And
I will announce that, in case he fails to do so,
those having class appointments will get up and
go out.' So the edict went forth.
"A few days later, the President was nearing
the climax of one of his incomparable chapel
talks, when the bell began to ring. After a sen
tence or two, he stopped and said, 'Is that bell
ringing r ' There were nods all over the chapel
and some ventured a 'Yes,' and prepared to go.
'Let 'er ring ! ' shouted the President and went
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calmly on developing his point. And nobody
went out till he had finished. "

Scanned by the Colby Library.

VII
NEW HOPES
It is apparently by giving rather than by
getting that love and loyalty grow.

E

VE RY president of Colby from President
Chaplin on has felt the need of more money
for the college. In 1 9 I 0 at a reunion of alumni
President Roberts said, "The outlook at the col
lege is most encouraging. We have more business
than we can hope to do with the facilities at
hand. I am not asking for money but I realize
that every one here has . within the range of his
acquaintance a man of means who could be in
terested to do something for Colby. I do not say
this on my account. I am safeguarding the fu
ture of Colby. I would rather see success thirty
years from now due to my efforts than a quick
success. Getting a living is not so important as
what one is getting out of life.
"We are looking for the young men at Colby,
widening the prospect and enlarging the horizon
and bringing them in touch with the best things
that have been said and done in the world. We
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are not trying to show young men the ladder
by which they may climb to another's shoulders
but how to accept a trust and administer it in the
best way they can. "
One October he thought of a way by which
he could speak to all graduates at the same time.
He had what he believed a fine idea of associat
ing money-giving with the spirit of Christmas
and he wrote a letter to a member of the board
of trustees, telling his wish to send out Christmas
letters to the graduates, offering them a chance to
give a Christmas present to their Alma Mater, if
they wished, but if not, the letters might be re
garded as Christmas greetings from Colby. In
that letter to the trustee he said,
"More valuable to Colby than the money se
cured would be the increased love and loyalty of
the givers, for it is apparently by giving rather
than by getting that love and loyalty grow. O f
course, it is true that almost everybody feels poor
at Christmas but for all that, it is the giving time
of year and it has not seemed to us that there is
any other date on which we should be likely so
generously to unite in our gifts to the college.
"1 am writing to you as a member of the Board
of Trustees in the hope that you will approve the
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plan and will send me word to that effect. I f the
plan meets the unanimous approval of the Board,
I should very much like to say so in the letter I
send to the graduates and friends of the college
later on. I f the plan does not seem to be a feasible
one or if you have criticisms to make or sugges
tions to offer, I hope you will feel entirely free to
write what you think.
"There are so many necessary things we could
do with only one additional thousand dollars.
"Very truly yours, A. J . RO BERTS . "
A s all graduates know that letter was a pp � oved
by the trustees. Greetings were sent from Colby
and did bring gifts to Alma Mater. Tried for
one Christmas, they became a yearly custom and
every year there were more and more graduates
'
remembering the writer who had made them
feel so much of literature "a j oy forever"; who
had made them think by his original way of im
pressing a truth and had so often surprised them
into a laugh by his quick wit. The letters meant
to them not only a chance to give to Colby but
greetings of characteristic friendliness from
him who had always urged them to believe in
their own possibilities.
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Had there not been a generous spirit in his
own heart, he might not have conceived the plan
but he was a veritable Santa Claus in his feeling
for Christmas. One of the rich citizens of Wa
terville appreciating his interest in the town and
'
his friendship with its people, gave him every
December several hundred dollars to be used
among poor children. President Roberts might
have sent some one to hunt up such children and
supply their needs but that was not his way. H e
went into every poor section of the town, visited
homes, talked with parents to learn what useful
things the children needed ; then talked with the
children themselves asking what they wanted
for Christmas - not now the useful things but
what they most wished for - and f!1ade careful
note of their answers.
As Christmas drew near, bundles of various
sorts and sizes kept arriving at his home ; big soft
bundles containing useful things for the parents
to give their children ; little packages and big
ones, the Christmas wishes all remembered and
realized : dolls, sets of playhouse dishes, toy en
gines and trucks, tops and balls a-plenty. In hap
piest of spirits, President Roberts sorted them
out, wrapped each daintily, enclosing a Christ-

[ 69

]

mas card written by his own hand and then, laden
with his packages, went again to their homes
when it was the day to wish them " Merry
Christmas. " For a man with his Santa Claus
spirit, it made a lovely Christmas. And it was all
quite in keeping with his wish for gifts to Alma
Mater that might be used in helping her chil
dren.
No more money had been spent on buildings
than was absolutely necessary to keep them in
repair. As he said, "My father taught us to make
things do" and he always wanted to see the
money on hand before new things were begun.
But with the increase in numbers under his
"rounding up" method, two new dormitories
had become necessary for Freshmen, one com
pleted in I 9 I 2 which he called simply the new
dormitory but which others named Roberts
Hall; the other in 1 9 I 5 to which was given the
name of Hedman Hall.
And there were other uses for money. New
subj ects had been added to the curriculum, new
professors to the faculty. Growth must not be
stopped. Therefore the trustees commissioned
the President in 1 9 I 6 to apply to the General
Education Board of N ew York for a special con-
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tribution to the college. The answer to the re
quest came in the form of a promise of $ I 2 5 , 0 0 0
i f there could b e obtained by July I , 1 9 2 0, the
sum of $ 3 7 5 , 0 0 0 .
Half a million dollars would have seemed an
idle dream without the surety of $ I 2 5 , 0 0 0 to
start with but hopes ran high that Commence
ment of 1 9 I 6, so high that it was proposed in
view of the continuing growth of the college to
make use of the back campus extending to the
river - land long unused except for the path be
tween the willows to the IZennebec.
If one asks vvhy it had not been used, the an
swer would have to be "for lack of money"
the same answer as to the question why all the
land that had once belonged to the college had
not been kept and used, that splendid estate
which had originally extended from the Kenne
bec on the east to the Messalonskee on the west,
and from the upper limit of the present campus
on the north to the site of the Elmwood Hotel
on the south . ( What a campus unsurpassed that
vvould have been ! ) Always it had been a matter
of too little money. The broad lands were sold
piece by piece until there was left only the pres
ent campus, and the river that could not be sold
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- ours, "without money and without price. "
N ow with the prospect o f half a millon in a
few years, all things were possible. New build
ings could be added, the grounds made beautiful,
everything done to keep the best view of the
river for every building. A plan was drawn by a
landscape architect - the original buildings with
their long history and rich memories to remain
j ust as they were; others to be built, facing the
river with plenty of space in squares between
them. Fraternity houses would be built in the
field near Chemical Hall and the athletic field
would be enlarged. A fence and hedge were in
the plan and entrance gates that would bear the
names of earlier students and friends of the col
lege.
The plan was approved and a committee ap
pointed to se e to it that what was truly ideal
should be made real. But the whole world was
feeling the effect of the Great War that was
going on in Europe and, although our country
was not drawn in at once, the work was not
started. Yet the thought of it and wish for it was
cherished by many and remained in the mind of
President Roberts as a distinct reality of the fu
ture.

VIII
S U M ME R S AT G ILEAD
This 1nay be the back country to many people but to
me it is the great white way.

T was the custom of President and Mrs. Rob

I erts immediately after Commencement to go

for the summer to the P eabody homestead in
Gilead among the hills of Oxford County. But
even so, they managed to take a part of Colby
along with them - a Colby boy to act as driver
and general out-of-doors helper and a Colby girl
to help Mrs. Roberts inside the house. In that
home which had adopted him, the P resident
found and gave great pleasure in his vacation
times. His first summers there were in the horse
and-buggy days and before there was a rural
free delivery so that they had to drive for the
mail to the village two or three miles away. But
that was a pleasure drive for always they chose
to go in the late afternoon when the sunset was
glorifying the hills and its afterglow in the sky
was like a blessing on the whole landscape. Gil
ead is in a nest of hills and with the White

Summer

If ome at

G ilead
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Mountains less than twenty miles away, but it ;.
has also a river, the Androscoggin, flowing
through its centre. A little village in a lovely val
ley, so that with mountains, and river, meadows
and pastures, white birches and evergreens,
wooded areas and rocky slopes, Nature seems to
have left no beauty out.
President Roberts loved this hill country and
there he had opportunity for all the out-of-door
things he loved to do. Earlier in the spring he
employed a Gilead farmer to plant two vegetable
gardens for him but when he arrived he took all
care of them ; became a gardener, and a fisher
man, and was at one with all the country folks.
The home was a charming old colonial house,
spacious and comfortable with a broad, vine
covered porch - a good place to rest, to work,
and to think. Friends, professors from Colby en
j oyed calling on him there and the summer
household was generally a large one. Early
mornIngs President Roberts spent in hoeing the
gardens in which he took great pride and in gath
ering the vegetables for the day's use, always
enough - such was his success with growing
things - for whatever the number of people
gathered around the hospitable table.
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After the automobile age arrived and when
there was rural free delivery, as the postman
called but once a day and as letters to the Presi
dent became more numerous, it became custom
ary to drive to the village in mid-forenoon, to get
the mail and morning paper and to stop for a chat
with the men gathered at the country store,
which also served as the post office.
When at home again, he was busy for hours,
reading his many letters and answering them in
his own handwriting, to be ready for the rural
delivery postman to take when he brought more
mail at 1100n.
After mid-day dinner the family would go
for a drive with instruction to the driver, "Now,
son, you may go as fast as you please up to twen
ty-five miles an hour. " Whatever direction they
might take, there was beautiful scenery all the
way. Sometimes, it was a two- or three-hour
drive to Bethel, or to Pinkham Notch or to Ber
lin ; sometimes, it was a longer drive with a pic
nic supper to be enj oyed at Jefferson Highlands
in view of the Presidential Range as the sun went
down ; or to Screw Augur Falls in Grafton
Notch where President Roberts may well have
been thinking of one of his favorite quotations,
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"If you get simple beauty and naught else

You get about the best thing God invents."

O r there were all-day excursions to Dixville
Notch, or to Crawford N otch or to Bethlehem
and Franconia Notch with its cascade making
the woods "Glad with the laughter of the chas
ing floods. "
But often with these drives was blent a bit of
business for Colby - a prospective student to :find
in some place along the way, a possible instructor
or new professor to interview. Colby was really
the centre about which all things revolved.
Once or twice a week President Roberts would
spend the afternoon in picking berries - bl ue
berries, raspberries, blackberries, and field straw
berries; the pastures and the meadows were rich
with them; sometimes, a half day in fishing for
trout with which the many brooks and mountain
streams abounded. He would walk for miles to
his favorite strealTIS finding, as he used. to say,
that he could think out his problems best when
wading in the brooks or tramping over the fields.
The Colby boy, Libby Pulsifer, "\vho was with
him at Gilead several summers tells this story of
his fishing :
"He would wade right up the middle of the

stream, only occasionally wearing rubber boots.
More than once I have seen him j erk his line out
of the water with a fair catch firmly hooked, go
flying through the air and catch on the branches
of a tree. He wouldn't even look up, but pull and
tug on the line until it became uncaught, or, usu
ally, until it broke. Then, still not looking up,
he'd put on a new hook and bait and resume fish
ing as though nothing mattered. Once fishing in
fairly deep water on Wild River j ust west of
Gilead, he hooked a fish. Very soon, his feet
slipped from under him, and he disappeared
'
under water but his straw hat floated down
stream. As soon as I saw that he was all right, I
was convulsed with laughter. Disgustedly he
looked across and up stream at me, as he sat on a
rock, getting his breath. Then he said, 'Would
n't you like to have some of your gang here to see
me like this ? ' Then he got up, made his way
ashore and trudged off home about four miles
away."
But whatever the happenings in mid-stream,
he always brought home a full fish basket, suf
ficient for a dozen people - grown-ups and hun
gry youngsters. At table the little nephews 
eight and nine years old - were inclined to be
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over-talkative, arguing constantly and it was
only President Roberts who knew an effective
way to discipline them. His successful method
has been thus described :
"He told them that he wanted to eat his din
ner in quiet and if they began arguing again at
the dinner table, he should take his plate and go
to the shed. A few days later the arguing began
again. He took his plate and started from the
table. He said nothing but the boys knew what
he meant. Tears came and promises of better
behavior. When these same boys quarreled as
they did, not infrequently, he said he would
whip Tobey, their adored bull dog. This also
brought about the desired results - tears, pro
tests, promises and quiet. "
But children and elders together entered with
great zest into croquet games which proved
hard-fought battles, sometimes lasting for hours
and often finished only by the light of lanterns,
held so that the player could see his next play. I f
President Roberts had been a partner o f one of
'
the small boys he was quick to praise and to pre
dict for him a brilliant future. Then in the long,
light summer evenings, when undue noise feels
the soft rebuke of declining day, he planned
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porch games particularly to interest these chil
dren, yet with his genius for games, his original
ity and quick humor he made the play-time a
pleasure to everybody.
It was only as the sun neared the western ho
rizon that he wanted the satisfaction of sitting
quietly and watching the sunset over the wooded
hills, thinking as he expressed it, "This may be
the back country to many people but to me it is
the great white way. " When dark had come,
then inside before the open fire he used to read
aloud to a quiet group, all eagerly listening as he
lei1t to story or poem his understanding voice.
It all sounds like a free and easy summer life
but there were many times when he was busy
in thought, planning for Colby ; writing letters ·
to possible students, or considering how best he
could advise such one-time students as after
graduation still appealed to him for his opinion
about what was best for them to do. The boys he
had tried to keep in college he would not drop
from his mind and care, wherever they were .
.

IX

" D A R K D AY S O N T H E

I

N

C A M P U S"

the fall of 1 9 1 7 many of the students had
become soldiers ; Colby a war camp, five of
ficers sent by the government having headquar
ters in Chemical Hall. Difficult as the situation
was, there was some satisfaction felt in the ap
proval expressed by the inspector who praised
Colby "as one of the few colleges to act promptly
and effectively on all plans for war courses. "
Waterville had that fall what was called a
Recognition Week with meetings every evening
to recognize world conditions and the part that
Colby was taking in the war. The first of the ad
dresses was given by President Roberts who took
as his subj ect, " The Bible and the Present War. "
In emphasizing the Bible teaching of brother
hood among nations, he said :
"If the teachings of the Bible had been lived
up to, there would be no need of this Recogni
tion Week. We are already considering the mat
ter of reconstruction after the war. There is no
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need of worrying over the physical reconstruc
tion. It is the spiritual and moral reconstruction
that we shall have great anguish over. Wars al
ways cause hate. Multitudes of allied soldiers
will never forgive the Germans and the Ger
mans will never pardon the Entente soldiers.
Christianity cannot stay in a world full of hatred.
John says that if a man professes to love God and
hates his brother, he is a liar. Hatred must be
lived down.
"Christianity has never been tried on a large
scale, but only in a retail, piece-meal manner.
Christianity, according to the Bible is brother
hood or ideal brotherliness. The brotherhood of
man is based on the fatherhood of God. P eople
of all races according to the Bible are brothers in
the sight of God. "
To President Roberts the time seemed, as he
called it, "dark days on the campus. " He lost no
students out of his mind, caring for the few left
in college, thinking of them on the battle fields
and in the training camps. During August and
September he made two trips to Camp Devens
and one to Plattsburg, "giving," one writes,
"soul-stirring talks to the soldiers. " _l\.t Camp
Devens he remained three days with his boys.
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O f the lieutenants stationed at Colby, the one
in charge was fresh from Officers' Training
School and very much felt his importance, ap
parently thinking himself in command even of
the president of the college. President Roberts
accepted with dignity the inferior role and satis
fied the lieutenant in all respects save one. That
exception is described for us as follows :
"Army rank is supposed to walk on the right
and lesser rank to the left. President Roberts al
ways started out on the lieutenant's right. The
lieutenant would dignifiedly go behind the Pres
ident and go to the right of him. At every pos
sible opportunity, to greet people, to look at the
landscape, or whatever, President Roberts would
stop and manage to get started again on the lieu
tenant's right. So the effect was they would walk
in an interrupted circle all the way to their des
tination, the President inwardly much amused
but outwardly as sober as a j udge. This incident
repeated itself day after day for the whole two
months of the Student Army Training Corps. "
The complacency which President Roberts
schooled himself to show in the presence of his
"Commanding Lieutenant" may not always
have been so deep as it appeared. One incident, at
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least, would indicate this : One day when in his
office he was talking with one of the faculty,
P rofessor I-Ierbert Libby, the lieutenant came in
and at once began to give his instructions while
all the time smoking and blowing his smoke in
the face of the President, as he talked. It was
only the Professor, however, who showed his
disapproval. Not until the lieutenant had gone
out, leaving the door aj ar, did President Roberts
give any indication of how he felt about it. Then
he pushed the door, which closed itself with a
far resounding bang and turning to the Profes
sor said in stentorian tones, "Be calm, Bertie, be
calm. "
The picture of Colby in that period of war is
best presented by letters of President Roberts 
one to the trustees, others to the soldiers. In the
former he writes :
"The war has greatly strengthened and in
vigorated the life of the college. During the past
year the attendance has steadily lessened but
pride and faith have increased daily - pride in
the quick, glad response of Colby to the call of
patriotic duty, and faith in the values of Colby
training for increasing human efficiency. The
splendid work our men have done in various
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training camps and schools has been an incentive
to the undergraduates remaining with patriotic
purpose to continue their preparation at Colby
for such service as the country may demand.
N ever in recent decades have students valued
Colby privilege and opportunity so highly as in
the year j ust ended. "
The following letter he wrote to the boys :
"Every Sunday afternoon - the best time in
the week for writing our home people - I think
how much I should like to write a letter with my
own hand to every Colby soldier and sailor to re
port the news and to say 'God bless you.' But as a
matter of fact, there isn't much news here at the
college, for the news-makers are mostly gone.
The senior class is reduced to I 8 members and
there are about as many boys in the Freshman
class as in the other three classes put together.
But, after all, we are having a good year ; we are
proud of our thinner and thinning ranks and the
boys who remain are working with definite,
earnest purpose to get ready for whatever call
may come to them. You have not shirked your
duty, they will not shirk theirs.
"Those of you who are over in France are en
j oying the benefits of native instruction but I
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wish all the boys in the camps could be taking
Professor Johnson's course in trench French.
Everybody says it's great. But I'm afraid it is
rather too interesting to be strictly academic !
P rofessor Franklin is giving a new course on the
literature of war - the books that have been writ
ten about that of which all of you are a part.
When you undergraduates come back to finish
your course, what interesting literature you your
sel ves will be ! I look forward to listening to you
by the hour.
"You of recent years will be glad to know that
the war has mellowed me somewhat and I � cca
sionally allow a boy to come into my philosophy
class even if the bell has stopped ringing. *
"A notable bit of news for many of you will
be this reminder that Professor Taylor will com
plete next June his fifty years as teacher in this
college. I can't see that he looks a day older than
he did to my Freshman eyes thirty years ago .
"Former members of the School of J ournal
ism will be interested to know that Mr. Fassett
Readers of that sentence will recal l a day in class-room when one of the
cl ass in the habit of arriving l ate was not in his seat at the l ast stroke of the
bel l . President Roberts calling the roll, stepped to the door and turned the
key, the cl ass looking on, silently amused and wondering what next. Ap
'*

proaching footsteps, a soft turning of the door knob as by one who meant to
slip in, if possible, unnoticed, then the loud ringing voice of the President,
"Come to-morrow."
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resigned at the end of the first semester this year
and that the course is now being conducted by
Professor Libby whose aim - I am tearfully in
formed - is to make every student produce about
as much copy every day as would be demanded
of a reporter on a metropolitan daily.
"Baseball prospects are not very encouraging.
If you do not receive the Echo regularly, please
complain. You are entitled to it. "
"During the late summer o f I 9 I 8 " writes
Libby Pulsifer of the class of '2 I who spent sev
eral summers with President Roberts at Gilead,
"our customary routine was often broken. We
would go for the mail and the paper at Gilead
as usual in the mid-morning. President Roberts
would take a look at the casualty lists, say noth
ing, and leavil�g me to go ahead with the errands,
would trudge off down the road three miles to
home. Sometimes, having done my errands I
would overtake him and offer him a ride ; he
wouldn't accept ; the casualty lists troubled him
- lists of boys whom he knew personally, boys
who "\¥ere his life work.
"During that summer he had many letters
from boys whom for one good reason or another
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he had had to bounce · out of college. They knew
a real man and a real friend even so and wrote
to him as they would write to their fathers from
the trenches and other theatres of war.
"With many other Colby boys he always car
ried on a correspondence. Literally a hundred
letters in a day was not an uncommon number
for him to write and he never wrote less than
fifteen or twenty a day.
"An exceedingly thoughtful man, he shaped
his whole life to fit the comforts, convenience
and well-being of others. He kept his own per/
sonal matters to himself. Troubled though he
probably often was, save by being quiet, he never
revealed what was churning within. He was
friendly and kind and personal but one honors
him for never being truly intimate. His, a dig
nified, secure personality, yet humility itself, the
kind that one must honor and love.
"1 have thought so many times how fortunate
Colby was to have had such a man and such a big
man. He was the spine which held Colby about
itself all those terribly lean years before and after
the war. It was his example and through loyalty
to him that the underpaid and undermanned fac
ulty struggled through that period. "

x

THE ARMISTICE AND THE
QUESTION IT RAI SED
The college is eager to help.

T

H E return to Colby from Gilead that fall
of 1 9 1 8 was with the expectation that con
ditions would remain as they had been in the
previous college year but the armistice changed
everything. On Armistice Day President Rob
erts wrote the following letter :
"November I I , 1 9 1 8
"Having marched all over Waterville in a
peace parade, I am finishing out the holiday by
writing a word to all Colby soldiers, sailors and
fliers. I thought of them the first thing last night
or this morning rather, when I was waked up by
a double blast of the fire whistle, repeated again
and again, and I have been thinking of them all
day, especially of the boys who have not finished
their college course and of the recent graduates
who entered service before even deciding upon
their life work, to say nothing of making some
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sort of preparation for it. The college is eager
to help all such in every possible way ; I shall be
glad to hear from all those who are in doubt as to
how to proceed when demobilization comes.
"This has been my busy time or I should have
before given you some account of the new order
of things at college. Colby is really an army post.
Most of the students in the men's division are
soldiers. They are housed, clothed, and subsisted
at Government expense and everybody gets a
dollar a day besides . .Lt\ ll necessary expenses paid
and $ 3 0 a month for unnecessary ones will" I am
sure, seem to some of you like going to college
under rather easy circumstances. The members
of the Student Army Training Corps are o f
course under military discipline. They eat, sleep,
drill, study and play according to schedule.
"T'h e chapel is used for a study hall and dur
ing the day the men study there under supervi
sion when they are not in classes. In the evening
they put in two hours of supervised study in bar
racks. In the S. A. T. C. there are not four classes,
Senior, Junior, Sophomore, and Freshmen but
rather three sections composed of men 2 0 years
old, 1 9, and 1 8 . It was expected that the twenty
year-old men would stay here until Christmas ;
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the nineteen-year-olds until Easter and the eigh
teen-year-olds until June. What new arrange
ments the Government may contemplate in view
of the certainty of settled peace in the not far dis
tant future, have not yet been published.
" The required amount of academic work
reckoned in hours is about the same as in other
years. Military instruction amounts to eleven
hours a week. Some of the academic courses pre
scribed by the Government are new in content
and method. The changes in instruction we have
been required to make are, in the main, worthy
of permanent adoption. There is no likelihood of
our getting back into the same ruts out of which
we have been j olted.
"We are using the Gymnasium for a mess
hall. T he 'chef' as the soldiers call him is Mr.
Weymouth who used to run the Y. M. C. A. res
taurant. The lieutenant instructors think so high
ly of the brand of nourishment we provide that
they have given up their boarding places down
town and are eating with us. For barracks we are
using North College, Hedman Hall and the
south end of South College. The Government
permits no Fraternity activity of any sort among
the soldiers, and the civilians are too few in num-
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ber to be separated into Fraternity groups. There
will be an immediate revival of them all, as
soon as the Government permits.
"All Colby undergraduates, soldiers, sailors,
and fliers are in a good school right now. The
training they are receiving will stand them in
good stead when they return to college next year.
We are getting ready to give some new courses
for their benefit - courses planned with special
reference to practical needs and to the larger ex
perience and wider outlook of those who went
away boys and come back men.
"Yours very truly, ARTHUR J . R O BERTS . "
/

A letter to graduates which was sent out ear
lier than the usual Christmas letter shows how
deeply President Roberts felt for the boys who
would be returning to college.
"Waterville, 27 November, 1 9 1 8 .
"To-day word has come from Washington
that the Students Army Training Corps is soon
to be demobilized. The great maj ority of the
Colby S. A. T. C. who yvish to continue the regu
lar course are facing a most serious financial
problem. Those who went to Plattsburg or other
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military camps last summer, of course earned
nothing in the long vacation, and the others ex
pecting soon to go to war made but slight finan
cial preparation for the college year. The rank
and file of the S . A. T. C . have little or no money
with which to continue their courses here. We
must give these young men such assistance as will
enable them to save this year and not lose it.
" This year's Christmas gifts will be devoted
to their needs and to the needs of the undergrad
uates now in training camps who will return to
college at the beginning of the winter term. O f
all the Christmas appeals the college has ad
dressed to its graduates and former students and
friends, no other has compared with this in point
of urgency. We must have at least ten thousand
dollars this current year for additional scholar
·
ships and loan funds. These Colby boys whom
the decision of the Government has left practi
cally without resources to continue their studies,
?7zust 'lZot be and will 'lZot be abandoned by the col
lege.
"T his past year Colby has been rather more
an army post than a college. From reveille at
6 . 2 0 until taps at 1 0, they have followed the
schedule provided for their benefit. We must
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have the generous financial assistance of the
friends of the college and must have it immedi
ately. $ I 0; 0 0 0 in special gifts must be in hand
by the first of January. The letter and reminder
that has sometimes been sent, will this year be
omitted. Our need is too urgent to be forgotten.
"Yours very truly, ART H UR J . R O BERTS. "
When after the war all people of the conquer
ing nations were hoping that never again would
there be a war and most of them were subscrib
ing heartily to the plan for rnaintaiIJ-ing peace,
while still the Congress of the United States,
fearful of losing the policy of isolation, debat
ed endlessly, President Roberts spoke for the
League of Nations - reported in the Waterville
Se17ii1zel of March 1 7 , 1 9 I 9 ·
He had watched his college boys go valiantly
forth · to battle with the expectation that in so
doing the boys of the future would never have to
go. He spoke for them as he made his plea :
"Americans all hate war. The Americans who
made the supreme sacrifice in France and Flan
ders did so because they believed that they were
fighting not only for democracy but to insure a
lasting peace and that this nation would do its
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best to attain the obj ect for which they fought.
"This nation might isolate itself and allow
others to form protective alliances but in course
of time the balance of power would be upset as
in the past all balances of power have been upset.
We should probably be drawn into the conflict
again, for this war has shown what a small place
the world is, and we were drawn into this war
even if we did not want to fight.
"I am heartily in favor of a league to enforce
peace, to save us from another war and I am not
afraid to invoke the name of George Washing
ton in the same cause.
"Another argument in favor of the League is
because it must reduce armament. The reduction
of armaments is necessary because the world can
not carry as he�vy armaments as it is carrying at
present, much less, increase them. The world
will have all it can do in the next fifty years to
pay its honest debts. It means either the reduc
tion of armaments or the repudiation of debts.
The cooperation of all the nations in the League
would help to cut down armaments and armies
because they could cooperate in policing the
world and in this way the whole world would
have an army no larger than what each individ-
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ual nation must maintain if such a League is not
formed.
"1 have no patience with them who view with
complacency the prospect of another war. An
other war in fifty years would drive humanity
from the face of the earth. At this time they are
not only fighting on land and sea but under the
sea and in the air and no one knows what new
horrors might be devised in fifty years.
"Any man of imagination could conceive
what such a war would mean. President Wilson
is such a man. His would be a life of horror, if
he did not do all in his power to make impossible
another world war. It would be a tragedy if the
effort to have a league to enforce peace should
fail because of the obstinacy and lack of fore
sight of them who oppose it, or if the construc
tion of the League as now framed should be
though t the last word by its supporters and that
it couldn't be changed. "
On another occasion he said : "The great
world must grow in reverence and charity or the
mounting sum of human knowledge will not
crown men with blessing but will overv/helm
them with disaster. It was not so long ago that a
great many people thought science would pro-
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vide all the salvation the world needed ; since the
Great War we have been wondering if one day
science would not destroy the world altogether.
We have seen plainly enough that the im
mense power that has come from the develop
ment of the physical sciences cannot safely be
entrusted to a world that has made the social pro
gramme of Jesus a mere scrap of paper. There
ought not to be any conflict between science and
religion for each needs the other. Indeed, science
needs religion more than religion needs science,
for it is religion that makes science safe for the
world. "

XI
TH E CA M PA I GN F O R H AL F
A MILLI O N
We dare not jail; we shall succeed because we must.

T

H E RE was still that half million endow
ment fund to be gained ; the promise of the
General Education Board was sure but to be real
ized by July I , I 9 2 0, there must be $ 3 7 5 , 0 0 0
more from the alumni �nd friends o f the col
lege. It was constantly in the thought of Presi
dent Roberts while with his usual ardor he was
conducting his regular classes. H e was unwill
ing that a salary should be paid out to a profe s 
sional money raiser ; he looked upon it as a home
affair which shoulc;l be managed by home folks.
As that was so strongly his feeling the trustees
suggested that in the year I 9 I 9- I 9 2 0 he give up
his class-room work and devote the time to rais
ing what was beginning to be called the Centen
nial Fund, for if collected by July I , I 9 2 0, it
would be the hundred-year-old birthday present
to the college.
Reluctantly did President Roberts comply

The President at Iz is D es/..>
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with the suggestion to give up meeting his classes
but not for a moment did he give up what he
called "rounding up" students for Colby. He
made time to write to high schools and academies
and to prospective students, and still was unfail
ingly busy with letters soliciting contributions
to the Centennial Fund. He wrote from the sum
mer home at Gilead "1 am having a good time
but working hard. I'm running my money cam
paign with one hand and the student campaign
with the other. " By which was meant dictating
to a stenographer and writing by hand another
letter at the same time. Always the more per
sonal the letter, the more he felt that his own
hand must pen it. For a long time he would not
employ a stenographer for any letter and when
the rush of his correspondence compelled assis. tance, he still' would not, in letters to friends,
either dictate to a stenographer or use a type
writer himself.
All that summer of 1 9 I 9 he was seeking con
tributions, writing letters or going to interview
possible givers, never letting down from the
work he had taken upon himself. When he had
insisted that it was his j ob and not that of an out
sider, he knew it meant difficulties to be met and

anxious moments lest he should not succeed, but
with him as with all genuine lovers of work, the
bigger the j ob, the greater the spur. Besides, it
was something to do for Colby, commensurate
with his love for it. From his student days on,
the college had been the centre of his thinking.
He loved it for the inspiration it had been to him
and even more for the opportunity it gave him
to do something for it in return. And so, with all
the force of a big wish that must be realized, he
conducted the campaign ; lost no time, wasted no
effort, studied the growing fund, ciphered over
it all summer, assuring himself constantly, "We
dare not fail ; we shall succeed because we must. "
And he won contributors - in some cases quite
as much by his manner of appeal as because the
giver was eager to give. One man said to him
upon the suggestion of sharing in a gift to Colby,
"But I am not interested in your college," only to
receive the reply, "I'll guarantee you will be in
terested if you make a contribution to our Cen
tennial Fund," a remark which was in keeping
with a favorite expression of his that "Feeling
tends to conform with conduct," and also vvith
his conviction that greater love is awakened in
giving than in receiving.
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One whom he appealed to for a contribution
assented quickly, "I'll give you ten dollars," and
was surprised when President Roberts answered,
"N 0 ; give me five this year and five next" ; his
aim not merely success for the present but if pos
sible to start a habit of giving annually to the col
lege for whose future he was deeply interested.
Eager as he was to win for the present, he was
still "safeguarding the future of Colby. "
His feeling for Colby was so strong that no
offer of other position or of larger salary could
ever lure him away. To a professor once medi
tating a change and asking his advice about ac
cepting the position offered, he tried to give an
unbiased opinion, urging him to be sure of extra
advantages before he accepted, but revealing
plainly what Colby meant to him and what he
felt it must mean to another. Declaring that it
would be impossible for himself to make a
change - to accept a presidency elsewhere, he
said, "In the Colby constituency are my friends.
They know me and I know them. It would be a
long time before I could assemble another such
group, if I ever did. And there would be no such
bonds as these ever. This is j ust as true in your
case as it is in mine. " And his letter closes with
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the words : "1 have tried to think only of your
own advantage in the matter. You may sometime
have a college president who is easier to get along
with and more considerate but never one who
loves you more than Yours truly, A. J. R. "
Blent with his honesty and earnestness there
was always a deep interest in another's prob
lems and a strong personal affection for them he
claimed as friends. But self-love, selfish ambi
tion do not figure in his character. He got his
happiness out of work and especially work for
Colby. All through . that college year of I 9 I 9 1 9 2 0 , by his persistent efforts alone the Centennial Fund was growing and when July, I 9 2 0 ,
approached he was ready gayly to j oin in the
Centennial celebration.
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XII
T H E C O LLEGE CENTE N N I A L
To you all) Waterville College and Colby University
and Colby College bids welc01ne - thrice welconze.
JUDGE LESLIE c. CORNISH, Class of ' 7 5 .

T

H E RE was a big interest in drawing grad
uates back to Commencement in 1 9 20, the
century-old birthday of the college ; there was
the hope to hear that the half million endow
ment fund had been gained but greater than that
hope was the pride in Colby that in any hardship
she had never lost faith in herself, that she had
provided great teachers and, best of all, that she
had been the fosterer of so many splendid friend
ships.
It was a happy birthday time from the start,
the keynote of it sounding in the Baccalaureate
sermon by President Roberts from the text,
"Give and it shall be given unto you." From it
we give here a few of its rich thoughts.
"The text I have chosen - brief, easy to re
member - tells you what you wish to know, how
to succeed in life. This is the text, 'Give and it
shall be given unto you. '
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"The great writers have found it to be true 
the poets and novelists and philosophers. Had
they kept their thoughts to themselves, they
would really have had little to say. It is giving
that has given them always more to give. The
clergyman preaches better sermons when he has
to prepare two a week than he would if he had
to prepare only one a month. If a scholar should
try to hoard his learning, if he should refuse to
share it with others, his treasure would steadily
diminish . In order to grow you must give. You
will surely shrivel unless you share with others
the best you have.
"Your success in life will depend in no small
measure upon the number and kind of friends
you have. Life is after all a great cooperative en
terprise. You can do but little alone ; you must
have the help of others. Well, 'give and it shall
be given unto you. ' Kindness and sympathy ex
pressed in word and act will pay you larger divi
dends than any other investment you can pos
sibly make.
"Some of you are planning to go into business.
You expect to begin at the bottom and work up.
It is imperatively necessary that you should bear
this text in mind. A young man who sees how
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little he can give for what he is getting, who is
careful to do no more than he is paid for, has no
chance of getting ahead. Promotion does not
come to such. Unless you do more than you are
paid for doing, you are overpaid already.
"The profiteers are not all manufacturers and
merchants. Any one of us is a profiteer who is
more concerned about the compensation to be re
ceived than about the quality and amount of
service to be rendered. If we put wages before
work we are profiteers. As you teach school this
coming year, or make a beginning in some sort
of business, your attitude will be that of the
profiteer, if you are more interested in what you
are to take out than in what you are putting in.
"As I urge you this morning to give, I wish
to assure you that you can give a great deal more
than you perhaps think you can. Do not hesitate
to assume heavy responsibilities. They are agen
cies of development. Have faith in your own
possibilities. Don't be afraid to aim high. What
others have done, you can do. It is by giving all
you have, that you get more and more to give. It
is by giving, that we learn the j oy of giving. "
On the Tuesday following that Sunday's Bac
calaur.eate, when at the Alumni Luncheon it was
:t
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announced that Charles Seaverns of the class of
1 9 0 1 had given $ 3 , 5 0 0 a year for an indefinite
number of years for the support of Colby ath
letics, he said he had received the inspiration for
his gift from hearing the Baccalaureate sermon
of President Roberts, from the text "Give and
it shall be given unto you . "
On Commencement Day among the hono
rary degrees awarded was that of Doctor of Laws
for President Roberts.
The Waterville Senti/nel of July I , 1 9 2 0 , re
ports :
"Amid deafening applause President Roberts,
the beloved president of the college, was yester
day awarded the honorary degree of Doctor of
Laws. In conferring the degree upon President
Roberts, Chief Justice Cornish said :
" 'Ladies and Gentlemen : T'h e Board of Trus
tees have voted to confer the honorary degree of
Doctor of Laws upon Arthur Jeremiah Roberts
o f the class of 1 8 9 0 . President of this college ;
sound scholar, straight thinker, forceful doer,
successful administrator, a friend of every stu
dent, especially when friendship is most need
ed ; loyal son of the college whose upbuilding is
the single purpose of his mature life ; an exem-
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plar of the truth of his Baccalaureate Address,
,
({Give and it shall be given unto you. "
"This announcement was received with wild
applause. "
At the Commencement Dinner following the
exercises Chief Justice Cornish presided. With
all the charm of his gracious personality and
with love of Colby in his voice, he gave the wel
come :
"To you all, Waterville College and Colby
University and Colby College bids welcome 
thrice welcome. For whatever changes may have
come to the name, none has come to the heart ,
and the loving, tender, proud, but modest mother
sitting here in her robes of a. perfect June with
the same old river flowing by her side, grasps
you all by the hand and greets you with a grate
ful smile.
"Other college homes may have more gor
geous trappings in brick and stone and marble ,
other equipment may be more luxurious, still
there is none other to us j ust like this, simple as
it is because it is ours, yours and mine, and be
cause old scenes come back to us vvith all the
charm of boyhood Inemory.
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'You may build more splendid habitations
May fill your rooms with sculpture and with paintings
But you cannot buy with gold the old associations.' "

When Judge Cornish introduced P resident
Roberts there was a great ovation. The interest
was quite as much in himself as in his announce
ment when he said, "In recent weeks I have had
to prevaricate so much about the progress of the
Endowment Campaign, have had to parry so
many pointed questions about its progress, that I
am very glad of the opportunity to-day to tell
the truth . Many of you will recall that the Gen
eral Education Board offered to give us $ I 2 5 ,0 0 0 if we would secure in cash and valid pledges
by July I , I 9 2 0, $ 3 7 5 , 0 0 0 more. To-day is the
last day, the 3 oth of June and we have secured
the $ 3 7 5 , 0 0 0 and $ 7 5 , 0 0 0 besides. Our centen
nial half million is $ 5 7 5 , 0 0 0 . And this $ 57 5,0 0 0, ladies and gentlemen, is more than mere
money. It represents the love and loyalty of more
than 1 7 0 0 former students of the college. We
are going to begin a supplementary campaign for
endowment righ t away . We are planning to have
$ I 5 0, 0 0 0 more by I 9 2 2 .Y ou perhaps have noted
that we have not said anything about money dur
ing this centennial celebration. }.1.ll I am saying
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about it now is that we are right after you as soon
as the celebration is over . .
"A college cannot live by money alone, but,
ladies and gentlemen, a college lives by love and
hope and faith. The greatness of a college is not
in its endowment or its buildings ; it is in its aspi
rations and its ideals. I do not know anything
about the future of this college because I do not
know anything about the future of the world
that lies j ust ahead - but I do know this, that this
college, as she has stood for one hundred years,
will still stand four-square for righteousness and
truth. And in the years that lie ahead, it will do
its full share in promoting whatever causes
promise to enrich and ennoble the life of the
world. "

XIII
CLAS S-RO O M A N D C H A P EL
Heart and head must both be trained jor the world's needs.
ARTHU R

I

J.

ROBERTS.

N the fall of 1 92 0, President Roberts resumed
his teaching which had been interrupted by
his campaign for the Centennial Fund-resumed
it with enthusiasm, and because enthusiasm is
contagious students in his classes were at their
best. His aim was ever to make each student real
ize his own powers, to lead him to recognize
thoughts that lurked somewhere in hiding with
in his own mind, for he felt there was little that
a student could not do, if, once set to thinking,
he can be inspired to work. He expressed that
belief in this way : "Brains are the machinery,
work is the power. Bolt them on to each other
and straightway you begin to bring things to
pass. "
He looked upon his profession as "the work
given him to do" and he brought to it the kind
-of spirit that quickens the mind of others ; an
expectancy that is like a magnet drawing out
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thoughts to meet it. Sometimes he asked students
to pick out the most telling sentence in an essay
or to name the author's poem that they liked
best, knowing that an effort on their part to get
acquainted with the poems would lead to an in
telligent choice.
As a teacher of literature he had the chance to
emphasize those qualities which make for high
character, insisted always that knowledge is
never enough unless it leads to the wisdom of
knowing how to use it ; that unless it make a
mind big enough to see another's point of view,
and though disagreeing with it, still have the
grace of tolerance, culture has not been attained.
There is in a great teacher, a power, a force
that can be compared only with the effect of the
sun on growing plants. The glow of his own in
tellect stirred their minds to growth. By his own
regard for good literature he kindled an interest
in it. Students began to enj oy what he enj oyed.
They especially liked the way he expressed his
opinions, impressing quite as much by the vigor
of his phrasing as by the truths themselves - no
unnecessary words to cumber the thought. "We
show our wisdom or lack of it by the way we use
our knowledge. " "Wisdom is the correlation of

[ 1 10 ]
learning with life . " "A humble mind is the
fruitage of a higher education. "
One of his students, Myrta Little Davies of
the class of '0 8 , fondly remembering his class
room writes of him : "great qualities it is hard to
analyze - the dignity touched with humor and
humanness that was Prex - the forthrightness,
a certain splendor that is 'Rob,' so that saying
over the poems he told us never to forget, we can
hear him read, see him brovvsing about the libra
ry for things that should be and shall be eternally
good for us. "
His class in Freshman Reading one describes
as "a class in psychology, in philosophy, and in
behavior quite as much as in reading. " He was
trying to make the Freshmen at the beginning
of their course understand what is meant by edu
cation, that it includes the implanting of fine
principles, so that true education must appear
not only in the ability to think clearly but also in
that kind of gentlemanliness which means care
fulness in one's conduct and thoughtfulness of
others.
For lessons he assigned many poems to be
learned and he read much to his students, to bring
out for their appreciation the value of the lines
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and the beauty of the rhythm. And he did it the
more because, as he said, "During all the earlier
years of my school life I do not remember ever to
have heard a line of poetry read appreciatively. "
When a class listens to favorite lines, the very
tones of the voice of the reader make them re
membered as are the following which sing them
selves in the memories of one-time Freshmen :
"Life is merely froth and bubb l e ;
Two things stand l ike stone,
Kindness in another's troubl e,
Courage in y our own . "

A lover of work himself, he urged upon all
classes not to be satisfied with any work less than
their best ; not to lose any talent they possessed by
failing to make use of it ; trying to make them
feel as he did that "the sum of human endeavor
is so much less than it might be, if natural ability
were matched with work," and that "the world's
greatest tragedy is that of undeveloped human
power. "
His power as a teacher appeared nowhere
more clearly than in the daily chapel services.
He regarded them as part of a student's educa
tion, believing with an earlier president, Dr.
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P epper, that "a college should be a centre of
gospel light as well as of general culture. " He
had studied the Bible as he studied other great
literature and impressed both its literary and
spiritual value on his listeners. One student is re
ported as saying, "I wouldn't cut chapel for any
thing, it is worth while j ust to hear Prexy read
the Twenty-third Psalm. " That boy evidently
heard what President Roberts once said he found
in the Psalms, "the pulsing rhythm and the per
fect music of high poetry. "
The chapel period was short - a few verses
from the Bible, thoughtfully selected for the
day's teaching and then interpreted as guides to
every-day living ; practical, even as he felt the
Bible to be when he said, "Practical is the word
that best describes the Gospel ; it is all the time
telling us what to do rather than what to think. "
The talks were brief but carefully prepared,
simple in their directness, profound in his faith.
Many times he took as texts passages from the
Book of Proverbs, partly to impress upon the stu
dents its wisdom, partly because he wanted them
to see its literary value as he saw it.
Sometimes he brought thoughts from the
poets ; sometimes he commented on people and
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events of the time but always he laid emphasis
on character and service because, as he explained,
"when Christ called men to follow Him, He de
manded of them not intellectual assent but readi
ness for service. "
H ere as in the class-room it was often the way
he expressed his thought, the very glow of his
phrasing that lighted the minds of his listeners unforgettable sentences : "Character counts for
more than a glib tongue. " "Culture is not some
thing that can be plastered on from the outside. "
"A beam in the eye gives one microscopic vision
for the motes in the eyes of others. " "I<.nowledge
without wisdom is at best useless and at worst, a
danger and a menace . "
His chapel prayers were not sudden thoughts
addressed to God. They were the product of ear
nest thinking. One of them in war time might
well be the prayer of all the world to-day.
"In this dark hour of hate in which we live,
we pray for the coming of the dawn of love. In
the light of it, may men the world over recog
nize one another as brothers, members of one
great family, God's children, all. And so may the
enduring peace of fraternal love come to bless
the war-cursed peoples of the earth. We pray for
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this miracle of spiritual healing in the name of
Jesus Christ. Amen . "
B ecause the regard of President Roberts for
the college was comprehensive - a knowledge
and feeling for its past as well as for its present,
he offered a prayer for every graduate of the col
lege, even as a parent might pray for children
away from home.
"We pray for all the graduates of this college,
for the men and women who in days gone by
have been accustomed to meet within these walls.
Wherever they are to-day, on land or sea, at
home or abroad, may they have the abiding con
sciousness of Thy presence - may they feel the
touch of Thy guiding hand. If any of them are
in sorrow, may they find comfort in T'h ee ; if any
are in temptation, may they find in Thee the
strength to resist evil ; if they are discouraged,
may they find in Thee new faith and hope.
"We pray that Colby may be such a college
that Thy blessing may rest upon it. Help us to
realize that what we need most here is not money
or influential friends, but rather, the pervasive,
prevailing influence of the spirit of Jesus Christ
in our community life.
"We ask these favors in His name. Amen. "
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For prayers to be spoken aloud in an assembly
he thought there must be preparation but he
clearly expressed his feeling about praying when
he said, "Prayers do not always have to be words ;
I think some of the best prayers are unframed,
such as unselfish hope and unvoiced aspirations. "
What influence the chapel services had is best
revealed in opinions expressed by some who at
tended. One frequent visitor to the chapel wrote,
"An overshadowing influence, stronger as the
years wear on upon the whole life of the college,
are the sane and invigorating chapel talks de
livered every morning by President Roberts.
They are mental and spiritual guideposts for the
undergraduates. "
Professor Taylor said of them, "Perhaps that
into which President Roberts threw the most of
his spiritual energy, the most of himself, was in
the chapel talks which he delivered from the
desk day after day in the morning service. Ap
parently carefully thought out, they were de
livered in language impressive, pungent and ef
fective. Thoughts and words sank deeply into
the minds of his colleagues as well as of his stu
dents. "
A s presenting the feelings of the students) we
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have the following Colby Ech,o editorial : ((It is
needless to discuss the benefits to be derived from
attending chapel, for they are all too evident.
And a striking fact about it is that chapel at
tendance is invariably a fair measure of college
spirit. A daily asselnblage has a marked effect
upon a student body. It tends to unification of
purposes and the general acceptance of common
ideals and ideas. "

XIV
N EW I N TE RE S T S
A ll good personality is centrifugal and out-reaclUng.
ARTHUR J. ROBERTS.

A T the opening of the fall term in 1 9 2 I , curi
ft osity was aroused that developed into a big
interest when President Roberts said to the stu
dents, "1 have something to say, something that
has been on my mind for a number of years. We
are going to start a tradition that will last as long
as this college. Forever after this year, the first
Sunday of the year will be observed as Go-to
church Sunday. Everybody will go to church.
There will be a parade, the Baptists, the Meth
odists, the Roman Catholics, the Episcopalians,
the Unitarians, the Jews - everybody. Other
years there may be a band. There won't be any
band this year but there will be a parade. "
Then h e explained : they would meet at the
college chapel and arrange themselves in sec
tions according to the church which they wished
to attend - all the faculty and all the students 
march down College A venue together. At Centre
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St � eet Episcopalians, Methodists and Roman
Catholics would leave the parade for their
churches ; on Elm Street, the B aptists, and so on.
It was an altogether novel plan and interested
the whole town - a parade with the college flag
of silver, gray and blue ; and the red, white, and
blue of the nation's flag waving about the heads
of the marchers. The paraders enj oyed it and the
on-lookers, who upon hearing of the plan had
not expected it to be realized so completely and
therefore felt real satisfaction in its success. And
naturally, for townspeople thought of President
Roberts as belonging to themselves and what he
wanted., they wanted.
In the fall of that same year, 1 9 2 I , something
else was started that was to be of lasting interest.
He hunted out the boys whose fathers were
alumni of the college, invited them all to his
home and there founded a society, The Sons of
Colby, its only officer to be the founder himself.
And every year after, he gathered in other sons of
alumni, entertained them at his home where
they were sure of a good time with a j olly host
and a hostess, declared "unsurpassed. "
Aiming to keep Colby in the minds of alumni
whose interest he considered the greatest asset of
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the college, and mindful of a second centennial
fund, he kept collecting money and pledges to
ward it so that in I 9 2 3 , he reported to the trus
tees at their meeting in April that subscriptions
then amounted to $ I 2 5 , 0 0 0 but while saying
" There are some things hopeful," he took no
credit to himself for the college gain in endow
ment, in increased student attendance or in the
enrichment of the curriculum.
However, the chairman of the trustees, Judge
Leslie Cornish, was not content that the good
news should be met with words of pleasure only,
that the President's part in furthering Colby's
well-being should receive but a vote of thanks.
A ppreciating all that P resident Roberts had
done for the college - the dwindling student
body increased three-fold, the faculty doubled,
new departments added, the endowment greatly
increased by his unaided efforts, and now an ad
ditional $ 1 2 5 ,000. Appreciative of all that, the
chairman said :
"Votes of thanks are good but one can't live
on them nor are they accepted as collateral at the
banks" ; and then he read a letter from Professor
Taylor expressing his wish that the board of
trustees would instruct its finance committee to
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include in the appropriation for the coming year,
a sum sufficient to defray the expenses of P resi
dent and Mrs. Roberts on a trip to Europe the
next summer.
A suggestion from Professor Taylor was to
most of the members of the board an assign
ment from their own Professor Judy and at once
they voted the appropriation enthusiastically
and unanimously. President Roberts, thanking
them, said that the college owed him nothing ;
rather, that he was indebted to the college for
having been to him "an inspiration and oppor
tunity for work. " He did not feel that he ought
to be away that summer of 1 9 2 3 ; therefore it
was planned that he take the trip in 1 9 2 4 .
That is why letters in the spring of 1 9 2 4 are
not the usual "rounding up" letters fornew Fresh
men but missives from the capitals in Europe.
That President Roberts carried with him the
thought of Colby and Waterville in all his Euro
pean travel, appears again and again in his letters
from the first one written on board the Tusca1zia
on the twenty-fifth of February, 1 9 2 4 : "We
are well on our way. If all goes well, we shall be
in the Mediterranean to-morrow. This ship is as
steady as Memorial Hall . "
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Amid "the grandeur that was Rome" his
thoughts reverted to the Chamber of Commerce
rooms ; even the sacred precincts of the Vatican
made him think of news of Waterville he would
like to tell the Pope and the message he would
like to bring back from him.
"Rome, I 3 March 1 9 2 4.
"Since we landed in Italy, I have been often
reminded of the meeting we attended in the
Chamber of Commerce rooms in reference to
feeding the German children. Italy is full of
German tourists, with plenty of money. The
hotel we are in is full of them and a more pros
perous looking company of men and women you
would go far to find. I f Brother Crossman could
see these Ger�ans, he would, I feel sure, think
them amply able to feed their own children.
"Some things here are cheap. It costs less than
two cents and a half of our money to ride on the
street car and to-day for less than the price of
one admission to Haines, Mrs. Roberts and I
went through the Borghese galleries and saw no
end of simply priceless things.
"After breakfast this morning- I am up early
- I am putting on my evening clothes and going
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to the Vatican for an audience with the P ope. It
is not difficult to secure, and means little more
than being one of a company of a hundred or a
hundred and fifty who are for a few minutes in
the Pope's presence. It doesn't at all mean a per
sonal conference in which the Pope would ask
me · for the news from Waterville and I should
ask from him a word of personal greeting to
carry back to George Haggerty.
"Florence, 2 3 March .
"Italy is a great country for hens. You look out
of the Vatican gallery on to a poultry yard and
here in the very heart of Florence where we are
staying, I am awakened early every morning by
as lusty a rooster as I ever heard crow.
"In these Italian cities there are churches and
palaces at every turn, but you have to hunt
around a good deal to find a schoolhouse. You
see children on the street, carrying what look
like school books but the Italians make no great
parade of education.
"We have j ust visited this afternoon a public
garden that is a beautiful dream. I kept saying to
myself, 'It can't be so. ' And much of it we might
have right in Waterville.
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"We have been in Florence since last Tues
day. We shall spend something more than a week
here and leave with regret ."
The letter written from Milan in the spring
of I 924 on Italy's election day gives his impres
sion of Italy's leader when Mussolini was at his
best -"a great man" intent on restoring Rome to
its old-time grandeur.
" Milano, Italy,
"Sunday, the 6th of April, 1 9 24.
"It is general election day in Italy. I am all
for the Facisti l From what I can gather this
Mussolini is a great man. I dropped into one of
the polling places this morning. The voting is
done with much seriousness and decorum, with
none of the official inspectors on hand that we
always find at the North Street Grammar School
building.
"1 like the Italian people. They are most kind
and friendly and show great intelligence in their
understanding of the sign language. I f I were
stricken deaf and dumb, I should move to Italy.
"Milan is a big thriving commercial city of
something more than a half million people. It is
more like an American city than any other we
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have so far visited. The Cathedral is well worth
going a long distance to see. It is, in its own won
derful way, quite as impressive as St. P eter's at
Rome or the Duomo at Florence or St. Mark's
at Venice. It would make us a fine chapel . "
"Paris, Easter Sunday, 1 9 2 4.
"We reached P aris late last night. This morn
ing we attended service at Notre Dame and this
afternoon we looked over a part of the town. It
is too big to be wholly looked over in one day. It
is the most spacious city I was ever in. Distances
are enormous. I don't wonder that the Germans
tried hard to reach Paris. It would have made
rich picking for them ! There doesn't seem to be
much regulation of street traffic here, and you
take your life in your hand whenever you cross
one of these wide streets. Ralph Blunt on circus
day at Post Office Square waves his arms more
than all the police force of Paris.
[ There is a hint of real homesickness as he
refers to the little college and chapel in Geneva. ]
"We were in Switzerland about ten days. The
city of Geneva - the capital of the League of
Nations - we found most interesting and spent
four days there with pleasure and profit. T'h e
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little college chapel where John Knox preached
Sundays and John Calvin preached to his stu
dents on week days, reminded of home. The
Reformation is still very much alive in Geneva
and the international monument there is the
most impressive memorial we have seen in our
travels so far.
"The cost of living in Switzerland is very
high : in their eagerness to make up for the lean
years of the war, the Swiss are in grave danger
of killing the goose that lays the golden egg.
They are charging more than the traffic will
stand. But no matter what happens to them, my
skirts are clear. I warned them of their danger,
whenever I had a chance to do so.
"The fluctuation in the value of money over
here is likely tq upset the tourists' plans very seri
ously. For example, prices are nearly twice as
high in France now as they were a few weeks
ago. When we first landed in Italy, French
francs were from 2 4 to 2 8 for the dollar. Now
they are 1 6 . Then, too, when the franc went
down, prices were marked up, and since the rise
of the franc, merchants and hotel keepers have
neglected to put prices back again to the lower
level. I might have made a dollar if I had put all
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my money into French francs the day a dollar
would buy 2 8 of them. I f I were a bank director,
I should have probably known enough to do so !
"1 am wondering how high our Gilead hills
will seem after the Alps. I am sure I shall love
them no less. After all, the Alps seem to have
been pretty thoroughly tamed. There are rail
ways of one sort and another over them and
around them and under them and people living
as high up on their slopes as vines will grow and
hotels well up towards the snow line. Switzer
land is a thrifty little country and their bonds are
a good buy if the Federal Trust Company wishes
to send its money abroad.
"At Geneva I spent an interesting hour with
Mr. Gifford of the class of ' 6 2 . "
"London 2 May 1 9 24.
"So this is London ! T'h us far - we came day
before yesterday - I like it much better than
Paris. It looks more as if it had grown to be what
it is, and less as if it had been made to order.
"Yesterday morning v{e spent in Westminster
Abbey,- the most interesting church we have
visited so far. We were very fortunate in being
picked up in the i\.bbey by a kindly, middle-aged
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gentleman, educated in Westminster school, who
showed us all the sights and then for his reward
went to luncheon with us. What he doesn't know
about America would fill the British Museum.
"More and more I wish the United States
could have seen its way clear to cancel the debts
of the allies . . . . It is a sore spot with the Bri
tishers.
"It is really quite thrilling to be walking
streets with whose names you have been familiar
always - Piccadilly Circus, Fleet Street, The
Strand, Whitehall, Do\vning Street, Charing
Cross, Drury Lane. I am astounded at the size
of the Chamber where the House of Commons
meets. It has hardly more floor area than our
chapel. "
[ Evidently even in the legislative chamber of
England he had set down Colby's chapel, to
compare the floor space of the two. ]
" 1 2 May, 1 9 24.
"After ten days in dear old London, we are
leaving for the North this afternoon. When we
have finished with Scotland, the English Lakes,
Stratford, and Oxford, we shall return here and
make ready to sail for home on the President
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Roosevelt from Southampton the 3 I st of May.
I f we get back to Waterville safe and sound,
I shall say to all inquiring friends that we have
had a wonderful vacation.
"As ever y \> urs, A. J. R . "
Although there is no letter recording his feel
ing for Oxford, his admiration for the English
University was evident as well as his remem
brance of the plan once adopted of using and
beautifying all of Colby campus, when on re
turning to his own loved college, he said " We
must make our campus and that slope to the 1"iver beau
tiful. "

xv

F R O M T H E B A C C A L A U R E AT E
OF 1 9 24*
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the way across the Atlantic O cean week
before last, I read the four gospels through,
trying to visualize as I went along the daily in
tercourse of Jesus with men and women, in order
to discover, if I could, the impression h.� made
upon them ; to discover, if I could their reaction
to Jesus Himself. One finds beyond any possi
bility of mistake, that the men whom Jesus called
to intimate discipleship, the crowds He ad
dressed, individuals to whom He spoke, sufferers
from physical ills who came to Him for cure, pro
fessional teachers of religion, officials of Gov
ernment - all of them, friends and foes alike 
in His presence are aware of a unique personal
ity. Among them one finds love and hate, glad
acquiescence and bitter hostility, but one is al
most never aware of indifference and apathy.
Since President Roberts' Baccalaureate address on that June of 1924 was
the outgrowth of his study on the steamer bringing him home, it is not un
fitting that excerpts from that sermon find a place in the story of his vacation.
*
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"This is perhaps the place to to say that effec�
tive personality is spiritual rather than physical.
It is inner force rather than outward appearance.
In this fact - that personality is mainly of the
mind and heart - lies the possibility of improve
ment for us all. P ersonality is greatly enlarged
and strengthened by mental training. The studies
of a college course have enriched the personality
of every one of you, and the growth and devel
opment of personality through years to come in
no small measure depend upon your keeping up
your intellectual interests. No matter what your
calling or occupation, you must find time for
study. It is as necessary for the mind as exercise
is for the body. To be intellectually indolent and
underfed is to forego all vigor of personality. To
neglect the cultivation of the mind is to be wil
fully stupid and deliberately dull.
"The sheer intellectual power of Jesus is one
of the outstanding qualities of his matchless per
sonality. His penetrative knowledge of the hu
man heart in all its multitudinous relationships
is the outstanding marvel of human thought. He
enunciated principles of universal application
and of such essential soundness that neglect of
them brings civilization to the brink of ruin. No
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real human progress is possible except in con
formity with the ideals of human brotherhood
which in their fullness and completeness were
first set forth by Jesus. They are His discovery.
They are the supreme achievement in the realm
of human thought.
"Having spoken of the part active intelli
gence plays in the development of personality, I
wish now to call attention to another necessary
element of influential personality, its magnetic
quality. Personality is poor indeed, where there
is no breadth of view, no toleration of differ
ences, no sympathetic understandi1).g of the
problems of others. Treating those with WhOlTI
we have to do as if we really believed in human
brotherhood insures the enlargement and en
richment of personality. Personality is apt to
shrink and shrivel and dry up and blow away
among those who think that all the good people
in the world are in one church or one party or in
one race. Compare the attitude of Jesus with
that of the Scribes and Pharisees who so bitterly
complained about his eating with publicans and
sinners. The compelling quality of a personality
that drevv all men unto him was universal sym
pathy, all-inclusive love of his fellow men.
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"The chief function of a liberal education is
to liberate - to set one free from the sort of nar
row partisanship that limits the range of one's
interest in one's fellows. It is possible to be one
hundred per cent American and still feel some
sense of responsibility for the welfare of other
nations of the world. I f only we were a hundred
per cent Christian, our P:t.mericanism would take
care of itself ! In broader sympathy we find
emancipation from the tyranny of mere likes
and dislikes.
"The development of personality depends
upon hands and feet as well as upon head and
heart. It is quite possible to think right and to
feel right and do nothing. It is conduct that gives
body and substance to personality ; a great word ,
in the vocabulary of Christianity is duty.
Through the faithful performance of even the
humblest duties, personality grows in worth and
dignity. T'h e shirker, the slacker, has only a sham
personality. Nobody is deceived about the qual
ity of it. The power of the personality of Jesus
lay largely in the fact that he practiced vvhat he
preached, that with lips and with life he said the
same thing.
"Service is another great word in the Chris-
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tian vocabulary. It is closely allied to duty - in
deed, it is duty transformed to privilege. Service
of others is not only enj oined upon us but it is it
self its own rich reward and the highest form o f
satisfaction that life affords. I n service of oth
ers, personality finds rich soil and warm sun
shine and dew and rain for abundant growth.
Give and it shall be given unto you. That is the
law of increase. Make it your rule to look out for
number One and before you know it, number
One has decreased to zero. Your education is of
supreme worth not because it will enable you to
get more out of life but because it will enable you
to put more into life. Education makes its largest
possible contribution to personality when used
for the common good.
"May I touch upon what is after all the pro
foundest, sublimest truth about the development
of personality. The symmetry and power of the
personality of Jesus lay in the fact that in HilTI
and through Him the Divine Spirit could work,
unhindered. 'I and My Father are one .' Jesus
was the perfect medium of divine expression.
The Father so realized Himself in the Son that
Jesus could say 'He that hath seen Me hath seen
the Father. '
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"And is it not plain that God is always striving
to express Himself in the lives o f men ? It is in
this way that divine, unsleeping, creative im
pulse finds most obvious exercise. The only satis
factory explanation of what we call genius is
suggested by P aul wh en he wrote with entire lib
eralness, 'For it is God who vlorketh in you both
to \?\T ill and to do of His goo d pleasure . ' "

XVI
M A R K S OF ESTEE M
To a person who has common sense) the little things
seem small and the big things loom large.
ARTHUR J. ROBERTS.

A FTE R Commencement President Roberts
ft went as usual to Gilead for the summer,
finding his love for its surroundings hills in no
degree lessened by recollections of the towering
Alps ; happy memories of foreign scenes did but
mingle with the enj oyment in driving about the
familiar home country and the delight in watch
ing sunsets from the home porch.
And there were always letters to write to
former college boys whom he never forgot and
to possible students of the future ; plans to be
made for the further advancement of Colby
whose chapel in that SUil1mer of 1 9 2 4 was being
re- decorated and fe-furnished, to be fe-dedi
cated in the fall.
When the time came for that ceremony,
Judge Cornish took advantage of the occasion to
pay a tribute of praise. There was a new chair for
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P resident Roberts and Judge Cornish, present
ing it, said, "Thirteen presidents have stood at
the head of this Institution and guided its af
fairs. O f these, I have personally known seven,
having entered college during the administra
tion of President Champlin and either as stu
dent, almunus, or trustee have been acquainted
with all his successors and also with Dr. Sheldon,
a predecessor. Your term of service, now reach
ing into the seventeenth year, is the longest of
any in the college history and under no former
president, to put it mildly, has the college pros
pered more than under you. Students, friends,
money and fame have come to us and at no point
in our history has Colby College stood higher or
been more worthy of confidence than at this very
moment.
"1 t is therefore most fitting and 1 must add it
is with peculiar pleasure that I have the honor
to present to you and through you to the college
I love so dearly, this official chair. It is made of
solid oak, a fibre symbolic of the strength of the
Institution. It is clothed in the college blue. It
bears the college seal, proclaiming to the twen
tieth century as it did to the nineteenth, lux 1nentis
scie1ztia.
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"And now in this pleasant ceremonial, may I
have the cherished privilege of installing you
in this emblem of authority, of consecration to
high ideals, and of untold influence over the lives
of men and women of to-morrow, who shall
seek the doors of your Alma Mater and mine as
a preparation for life's work.
"God bless Colby College and the men who
shall be responsible for her destiny in the years
to come . "
Such words from Judge Cornish were not
merely a part of a ceremonial - remarks that be
fitted an occasion - they were sincere praise of a
trustee who had zealously watched the course of
P resident Roberts as professor and as leader of
the college ; they were, even more, a public testi
monial of his regard for one whom he under
stood and loved.
A delightful friendship had developed be
tween the two, who could talk over everything
together, animated by the same big love for their
Alma Mater - a close relationship between them
although President Roberts modestly expressed
the feeling Judge Cornish had for him in this
way : "To be in any way connected with Colby
College was to have valid claim upon the inter-
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est and assistance of Judge Cornish. The affec
tion we all felt for him was but the heart's re
sponse to kindness and sympathy and helpfulness
so generously accorded by him. 'Give and it shall
be given unto you' is the golden law of friend
ship and no man ever obeyed it more faithfully
and rewardingly than Judge Cornish . "
A s the honest commendation o f an under
standing friend is about as great a gift as one can
ever have, that day in the chapel must have been
a deeply satisfying one to P resident Roberts.
Another happy occasion was in store for him
- the renewal of an earlier companionship. Ern
est G. Walker of Washington who had been his
classmate in the Freshman and Sophomore years
at Colby invited him to 'iVashington to be his
guest at the Gridiron Club dinner - an invita
tion eagerly accepted, with the words, "1 have ·
always wanted to attend a Gridiron Club Din
ner. " It was a delightful time for him to :find
himself in so merry a gathering of hundreds of
notable men from all over the country where he
was called upon as one of the prominent guests,
president of Colby. And added to that was the
enj oyment of talking over with his host the old
college days which they had known together.

[
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Another mark of distinction came to him in
rather a strange way. One day in a Waterville
bank he expressed an honest but sharp opinion 
one called it "a caustic criticism"- of the man
agement of the Maine Central Railroad Com
pany. The remark was overheard by a gentleman
in the bank who straightway reported it to the
president of the company in Portland. He, im
pressed by the honesty and soundness of the criti
cism, repeated it to his board of directors with
the result that President Roberts was elected by
that board to be one of the directors.
The appointment came to him as a complete
surprise ·- a new undertaking for him but he
brought to it his sound common sense, his gift of
understanding all kinds of people and his usual
quickness in meeting new problems. One of the
directors of that board has said of him that he
had never before seen an instance of where a man
of the profession and position of President Rob
erts had j oined a group of business men who
had no prior intimate acquaintance with him and
in so short a time had not only gained their con
fidence in his business ability and integrity but
had made them all fond of him.
In the wish to express that confidence and
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fondness in some form that would be visible to
him, the board of directors, acting with the city
of Waterville, named the land bordering on the
station of the Maine Central Railroad and fac
ing his college, Roberts Square and set up there a
stone bearing his likeness and his name.
O f course, another evidence of esteem is in the
building named for him on Mayflower Hill.
When there was proposed a new campus, one of
the first buildings planned was the one to be
called Roberts Union. The money that was given
for that readily and in large sums by Colby alum
ni was much more than money ; each gift was a
bundle of happy memories.

T he

R oberts

U ?Zion

XVII
LEADERSH I P
Sound common sense - which is only another name oj
seeing things exactly as they are.

.
O

ARTHUR J. ROBERTS.

N E who grows in knowledge and experi
ence, in strength of convictions and ad
herence to them and does not lose the endearing
qualities of boyhood - the straightforwardness,
the honesty, the natural friendliness, the com
mon sense outlook and the love of fun - has the
all-around vision, the understanding of human
nature that make him a great leader whether of
business men or of college youth . Such a leader,
President Roberts.
His feeling for Waterville had always had
some of the same ardor that he cherished for
Colby. He knew its people, its merchants, its in
dustries and their managers, its politics and poli
ticians - the result, the town adopted him. His
gift of good fellowship along with his abound
ing vigor, his business ability, even his original
ity, made him a prominent figure. Chosen as
the first president of Waterville's Rotary Club,
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he was received among business men as one of
themselves. He knew and liked everybody ; as he
was wont to say, "The people whom you do not
like, are, as a rule, the people whom you do not
know. " His interest in his fellow citizens set
him apart as an unusual college president and
made very friendly the feelings between town
and gown.
Most cordial relations there were always be
tween him and the board of trustees but with the
chairman of that board there developed a strong,
splendid friendship, for Judge Leslie Cornish
not only esteemed him as an able leader who had
done much for the college but loved the college
boy side of him, at once earnest and mirthful who
could see the humorous even in a difficult situa
tion. We are indebted to Judge Norman Bassett
for the following picture of them together.
"President Roberts used to visit Judge Corn
ish for a talk with him ; I can see a little circle in
front of that fireplace - the Judge in his cus
tomary chair at the right, our president in the
centre in a rocking chair, leaning forward and
explaining to keenly interested listeners some
matters concerning the college. Suddenly, a hu
morous phase of it strikes him ; out it comes, conT
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vulsing all ; back into the chair he throws him
self and rocking back and forth like a boy, his
la ugh rings through the house.
"When after such a session, he went to the
door and the Judge with hand on his shoulder
bade him a radiant 'Good-bye' ; and as with
energetic step he went down the street, I can see
the Judge nodding his head and hear him say,
" Nhat a Rob ! What a Rob ! ' "
When on Colby Night, time of good cheer
with college spirit running high, the returning
alumni were all college boys again, the winning
athlete of his student days was as free from care
and as j olly as when, on the ball ground, his witti
cisms rang over the campus and brought laugh
ter to the grandstand.
But loving the galne of baseball as he did, he
could yet win the students to acceptance of two
rules which he explained to the alumni at a re
union in Boston in I 9 2 6 .
He said, "1 recommended to the college boys
two rules which would remedy nine-tenths of
college athletic ills, including over-excitement.
"The first rule : we do not have to win games ;
the second rule : when we lose, we simply lose a
game.
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"When we found that we didn't have to win
games, the alumni became alarmed. We were re
lieved. The intense strain was removed. The
graduates, frightened, came to us and said that
boys would not enroll for the college. Yet they
do, in increasing numbers. Other colleges, large
and small, should establish this rule. There is
never any over-emphasis at Colby. No coach o f
any athletic team will ever receive more than a
professor while I am president. There is such a
thing as paying too great a price. Yet we find
that three-fourths of our athletic troubles were
over when we put this rule in effect.
"The second rule - when we lose, we simply
lose a game, means a lot. We thought there
would be considerable discussion over this ; tra
ditional rivalry and the loyalty and the interest
of the graduates were at stake. Yet we manage
to maintain a fairly decent win column and have
not lost one iota of our graduates' loyalty, affec
tion, and interest. The graduates preserved their
equanimity and were not unduly excited when.
we lost . I don't like to lose games ; in fact, I get
sick when we do. But we manage to keep our
heads when athletics are discussed. "
He had impressed similar rules upon his de-
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bating teams for whose success he always worked
zealously with them - his aim to avoid regret
over a defeat and to keep good will among all
contestants, and j ustice to everybody. As he ex
plained, "Last season, we had two or three out
standing debates ; but in every debate some of our
best men were sitting on the side lines because we
wanted to give every man on that squad a chance
to develop his talents under fire. If we lost a
debate, the debate ,;vas all we lost . "
There had ever been something in his voice,
in his personality that convinced his hearers, won
them to his opinion and besides, he was at heart
the same athlete that he was in his student days,
j ust as eager to win, j ust as able to applaud the
winning of another. To the alumni who had
known him from his college days he had not
changed ; a tremendous earnestness had always
characterized him - earnest in work, earnest in
sport - and that carrying quality of humor_
which is always an evidence of quick thinking
and clear j udgment.
They liked him too that in the strength of an
interest and the naturalness of his movements, he
could quite forget at times to conform with the
accepted ideas of presidential demeanor ; as

when on one occasion during a Commencement
season, he heard from the campus the whistle of
a train and wanted to be on the station platform
to greet a coming guest. He started on the run,
his presidential gown flying behind him, leaped
the fence, as nearer than going through the gate
and dashed across College A venue, while old
friends looked on, laughed heartily and ex
claimed "How like Rob . "
Another occasion : one Commencement morn
ing when the college procession was marching to
the music of the band down College Avenue, the
president of the college and the governor of the
State of Maine leading off, followed by the trus
tees and other dignitaries, by them who were to
receive honorary degrees and by the graduating
class, of a sudden the President saw a taxi driver
corning. He dashed into the street to speak to
him, leaving the governor alone, and all the pro
cession, as in duty bound, standing still, a waiting
his return ; only the band, in ignorance of what
had happened, playing a wonderful march for
the circumambient air.
When the business with the taxi man was com
pleted, President Roberts returned to the side
walk. laughing at himself as he sensed the situa-
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tion, but saying "One must catch a taxi man
when he can."
That retention of himself, though not often
shown in such striking ways was never lost in the
P resident. The impulsive, quick-to-act boyish
ness that understood boys, sympathized with
their ambitions, planned for them, was not, as
the head of an institution merely, setting himself
above them. The college was his Alma Mater
and theirs ; it was not in his nature to separate his
interests from theirs. He saw the students' prob
lems, even looking upon their pranks as a college
boy does. That was why he was so often on the
defensive for the student against any professors
who thought a boy failing in subj ects or in con
duct, had been given chance enough. That was
why he could be natural and informal in class
room.
And who but a boy at heart could feel the
ardept wish of boys to be present at a game or
their disappointment in not being present - feel
their feelings so strongly that he could forgiv
ingly overlook the means they took to satisfy
their wish and even at his own expense try to
make things right for them? Witness the case of
the twenty-five University of Maine boys on
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their way to Brunswick for the Maine vs. Bow
doin football game. Stealing a ride on a railroad
train, they were taken off at Waterville and put
in the city j ail under arrest. President Roberts
hearing about it, went down himself to see what
could be done, talked to the police sergeant in
charge and arranged for their release on the pay
ment of one dollar each - twenty-five dollars in
all - which he paid out of his pocket.
But anything that meant dishonest dealing
with an individual brought sternest rebuke and
the command that everything be made right.
The following tale has been told us to show what
an explosion in chapel might mean as well as
President Roberts' way of naming and describ
ing a transgressor.
"The night before the Maine State Intercol
legiate Track Meet at Bates College in Lewis
ton, a couple of Colby boys arranged with a rail
road freight brakeman for a ride via freight box
car. At the appointed hour of midnight about
fifty boys were permitted to conceal themselves
in a box car bound for Lewiston. They wore
overalls and old clothes over their regular
clothes, had a lantern or two, some decks of cards
etc. , and set themselves up for a large night.
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About daybreak after some switching around,
they realized that their car was quiet and that
the engine sounds had disappeared dovvn the
track.
"Prying the door open, they found their car
had been sidetracked at a lonely j unction. Piling
out, they roused the proprietor of a country store
and post office, helped themselves to various
edibles, paying for some as they went but some
what irresponsible about the amounts purchased
and paid for. By shank's mare and by hitch-hik
ing they got to Lewiston, when the meet was
nearly finished - a sorry sight.
"About a week later word was spread that an
explosion was to occur at chapel and every one
vvas expected to attend on a certain morning.
Prexy strode in and deeply serious, expounded
with gusto on the virtues of honesty for some fif
teen or twenty minutes. Then he read a letter
from the proprietor of the store saying he had
been robbed of [long pause ] ten dollars worth
of merchandise. Prexy abruptly finished by say
ing if the money was raised immediately and
sent to the man, all would be forgiven. 'I ap
point,' he said, 'a committee of one to do this j ob,
1\1r. Elliott Chase, who, it appears, was dumb
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enough to wrap his old clothes up and mail them
at the store to himself here at Colby. '
"It brought down the house. The money was
raised and the man reimbursed. " And the teller
of the tale adds, "Needless to say 'President' has
had a lasting and indelible effect on the lives of
many, many boys. "
Boys are keen j udges of character, quick to
detect sham, quick to recognize worth, easily re
belling against inj ustice but readily following
anyone who has been pronounced "all right. "
They demand o f a professor or a president not
only sound scholarship and wisdom but also sin
cerity, a spirit of understanding and fair play.
They found them all in President Roberts. He
could be a great teacher because in all his teach
ing there was the spirit that believes every one
can do what he wills to do ; the abounding energy
which makes its possessor a leader, be it in a ball
game or in a contest of brains ; the quick wit that
brings a laugh to the campus or to the class-room ;
the kind of mind that quickens other minds.
He could be an outstanding president because
with comprehending mind he knew what to no
tice and what to overlook, when to condemn and

}
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when to forgive, and kept always the common
sense, the fresh outlook of youth.
Ever that enduring personality - college stu
dent, college professor, or college president - all
the good cheer, the quick humor, the abrupt
originality, the splendid energy, the will to
work, the understanding spirit of the boy car
ried along and kept in manhood. Little wonder
what he means to Colby.

